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HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES.
Suxvay, February 16, 1913,

The House met at 12 o'clock noon, and wag called to order by
Mr. IMogeMUus a8 Spenker pro tempore. v

The Chaplain, Rev. Heury N. Couden, D. D., offered the fol-
lowing prayer:

Our God aud onre Fatlier, our 1life and our hope, for in Thy
keeplng is the destiny of men, we gather here to-day in mem-
ory of men who by dint of lndustyy and faithful service proved
thomupselves worthy of the confidence reposed in them, and have
pusged on (o the reward of the faithful. It ig well thus to com-
memoriie their gervice and record {heir history as an ensample
to those who shall follow them, Strengthen our faith, encour-
age our hope, and Iuspire s fo noble endeavors, that we may
mierit the confidence of our fellow men and Thy loving kindness.
Help us and their dear ones to say in all fuith, Thy will be
done,

8o long Thy power hag blest os, snree It still
Will lead usg on

O’cr moor nnd fen, o'cr crag and torrent, till
The night is gone,

And with the morn those angel faces smile

Which we bhave loved lopg since, and lost awhile.

In the spirit of Ilhm who brought to light life and ifmmor-
tality. Amen,

The (lerk began the readliz of the Journal of the proceed-
ings of yesterday.

Mre, HAMILTON of Michizan, AMr. Speaker, I ask unanimous
consent that the reading of the Jowrnal be dispensed with.

The SPEAKER pro tempore.  Is there ovbjection?

There wias no objection,

THE LATE REMRESENTATIVE WEDEMEYER.

The SPEAKER pro tempore.  The Clerk will report the first
specinl order of the day.

The Clerk read as follows:

On motion of AMr. Hastrros of Michigan, by unanimous consent,

Oedered, That Bunday, Fehrmary 16, 1013, at 12 o'clock m., be set
apoart [ov addresses upon the Hife, character, and publie services of Tlon,
Winniad W, Weneapyir, lute n Representatlve from the State of
AMichigan.

Mr. HAMILTON of Alickigan.
Jowing resolution,

The SPEAKER pro tempore.
lution.

The Clerk read as follows:

House resolution 840,

Breroleed, That the bLuosiness of the IHouse be now suspended, that
opportunity moy be given for tribntes to the memory of Hon, WILLIAM
\{', wWepeMmeyee, Inte a Member of the House from the State of Michi-

Mr. Speaker, I offer the fol-

The Clerk will report the reso-

n.
gah’moh'nf. That a8 a partienlar mark of respect to the memory of the
deeeasm] and in recognition of his distinguished publie career, the
Houxe, at the conclusion of the memorial cxercives of the day, shall
stand ndjourncd.

Resolved, That the Clerk communieate these resolutions to the
Henate.

Itennleed, That the Clerk send a copy of these resolutions to the
fumlly of the decensed.

The resolution was agreed (o,

Mr. DODDS. Ar. Speaker, we nre here at this time to pay
a last tribute of respect to our lute friemd and colleague, Wie-
rray Warrer Wepeseyen It is o sad and solemn duty for us
all, but for those of us who are from Michigan, his home
Stute, it ix especlally so. We kuew him so well and were so
thoronghly interested in him and in his futuve that his untimely
death means mueh to us indeed.  Tad we been asked, when we
assembled here at the begiuning of the present session, to
prophesy as to the one of us who wonld be first ealled npon io
Iny down the bBurdens of earthly life and pags over to the
areat beyond, T am sure that none would have named or had
in mind the brother who Las actunlly been taken from us.
The youngest of us all; a ginut in strength and, scemingly, in
power 10 endure; with conditions about him apparently the
most plessing and self-satisfying, surcly * Wepig,” as we were
wont to call him, would have heen the last one in our thonghts.
But half of his life—as lives do go—was gone: and we were of
& mibid that years and yenrs were yot fo come to him in which,
as lu the past, his 1ife would tell for good. But what we least
expect most often comes; and now he i8 no mwore. *“'T'he bubble
whieh seemed to have =0 much solidity has Durst, and we again
see that nll below the sun is vanity.”

Mr. Wrnesevenr obtaluned his education in the University of
Michizan, where he completed both the literary and the Inw
courses, belng well equipped when hie left it for thie voention in
life in whieh hie was to engage—thie priactice of the law,
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My acquaintance wilh him began some 16 years ngo, when
lie was but 23 years of age. This was during the first McKinley
campaign, in the results of which lie was mueh interested, and
always after we were earnest friends. To know him was to
become interested in him. It could easily be seen that he was
one of those to whom the many taleuts had been given, and con-
sequently much was expected of him in return, He seemed to
know this, and * expecting no indulgence from others, he showed
none to himself.” There was, therefore, much of realization
as well s promise in the life so unexpectedly ended. Deputy
railroad commissioner of his State before reaching the age of
25 years, consul to Georgetown, British Guiann, soon after-
wards, and a Member of fhis great legislative boedy before
reaching the age of 38 years mark him as a man in whom the
people had mueh confidence. Also, besides hig other professional
work at the time of his death, and begides his work as a Mem-
ber of Congress, he was national counselor for the Awmericau
Insurance Union, a position of much respousibility.

Those who really knew the esteemed brother whose loss we
mourn know thut he was no ordinary man. In all that goes to
make the manly man—intelligence, morality, kindliness of
heart—he was the peer of any.

In politics he was a stanch Republican, Though always for
progression, he was for progression within his party.

He never pretended to be what he was not, but was always
sincere, frue, and nafural.

e was an honest man In thoughi, in purpese, and in deed,
and shin and falseliood were by him abhorred.

He was of a cheerful disposition and in a remarkable degree
possessed the power to impart that cheerfuluess to others.

His work as a speaker in the McKinley campaign, before
referred to, first bronght him into prominence as a State orator
and ranked Lim as such among our very best. Wherever he
spoke hie wag admived both for what he said and how he said
it, and he invariably left his Learers with a desive to bear
more,  Well informed, clear in speech, logieal and cloguent,
and with a most attractive personality, he had a singular
power over the minds of men, and thus he grew in favor,

He was o candidate for Congress in his distriet in the year
1808 and again in the year 1902, aud each time lacked but a
few voles of the number necessary to secure for him the desired
nomination, the election after nomination being regarded as
certain.

At the primary eleetion held in 1910 he secured this noming-
tion. amd his election followed. That his service here was for
80 brief o period is greatly to Le regretted. 1is fitness for the
work was exceptionnl, awd his life here would have continued
to be a life of vsefulness aud one that would have bronght him
Ligh distinetion, But—

Afn!n a prinee has fallen in the fight—

The val'vous champlon of the truth and right
Dotermined, honest, level-headed, just,

Whao broke mo promise nor betrayed s trust!

His genlal face with courtly kindness beamod—

By friends beloved, by all mankind esteemed.

Peace to hizs manly soul and swectost rest

With that glad throng whom love of God Las blest!

Mr. WILLIS. M Speaker, T can scarcely make it scem pos-
sible that our friend has gone away. 1 suppose 1 was associated
with ¥Me. WepesmevER as intimately as any Member of this
Ilouse. Not n day passed but what hie was in my office or T
was In his office. Not many voles were enst by either of ns
while e was here without our cousulting together, nnd we have
ull become so accustomed to hig presence amongst us that we
can scarcely realize (hat he has gone away.

In the few ininutes that I speak 1 shall undertake something
that perhaps is unsual, perhaps out of place, but If seems to me
there 18 no better way of judging of a man than by kuowing
something of his thoughts and sometling of the books that he
reads. It has been written, “As n man thinketh, so is he”
Some one has said, “ If you will show me what you read I will
tell you what you are.”

It will be forever a foul recollection to me thal many hours
were spent by me with this strong, heroie soul in the reading of
things that he liked and that T liked; and T am reminded just
now of a Iittle poom that Le recited to me many and many n
time, from the pen of James Whitcomb Riley, an old familiar
poem, perhaps, which yet expresses the thought I have In mind
just now., I can hear Mr WEeEDEMEYER'S volce a8 he read this (o
me the first time:

I can not say and I will not say
That he is dead. He Is just away !
With a chee:"{ smile and a wave of the hand

e haz wandered into an unknown land,
And left us dreaming how very fair

It needs must be, since bhe lingers there,
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And you-—oh, yon. who the willdest yeam
Fur the ald-tine step and the glad veturm—
Thihnk of him faring on, n8 dear
in the love of thers as the love of here
L] L

L] -
Think of him etill a8 the same, I say ;
He i3 not deoad—Ne Is just away !

Ile read and recited that to me many times. It expresses the
theought I have at this moment. I thiuk I sghall never be able
to realize that Mr. Wepemeyee has done other than simply
“ gone away.” His life became so mingled with my life that
the fond recollection of it slall remain with me through time
and cternity.

Aly acqnaintance with Mr. Wepeameyer did not extend over
0 many years. I met him firet, I think, In the winter of 1008,
dlthongh before that time he wasg well known in our State asa
ciuupnign orator nud as a lecturer. I think it was in the winter
of 1008 fhat Le eame to Kenton, the county seat of Hardin
County, in shich I live, to address a groat banguet of the Young
Men’s Republican Club. I became intimately acqualnted with
him from the beginning. I remember, after the banquet was
over and ihe erowd had dispersed, that I went up to his room,
and the great, big, Jolly fellow sat down and we talked of our
families, talked of politics, talked of our hopes, ambitions, and
disappointments, and talked somewhat of literature.

I remember that he inguired of me if I had ever read a little
selection which he proceeded to recite with tremendoms effect
and deep pathos. I read it now becnuse it expresses Mr. WEDE-
MEYER'S philosophy of life. He would not have us wrapped in
deep sorrow; that was not his way of looking at things. He
believed in taking things as they are and making the best of
them and doing what we can for people while they are on
earth. I remember in our interchange of thought upon this sub-
ject I recited to him this litile stanza, which seemed to meet
with his approval, amd shich I have since heard him reclte
many tlmes:

A Toso to the liviag Is more
Than sumptnons wreaths to the dead;
in iilling love's Infinite store,
A rose to the Hving 1s more
1T Ernciously given before
The 'hungerlng 1?1!1-1: has fled—
A rose to the living Is more
Than sumptuous wreaths to the dead.

It expresses less beantifully and completely the
a8 is expressed In the selection he gquoted:
Closed eyes ecan’t sce the white roses;
Cold hands can’t hold them, you koow 3
Breath that is stilled ean not gather
The odors that sweet from them blow.
Death with a peace heyond dreaming
Itz children of earth doth endow,
Life is the tlme we can help them,
So give them the flowers now !

Here are the struggles and striving,
_ Here are the cares and the tears;
Now is the time to be smoothing
The frowns and the furrows and fears.
What to closed eyes are kind sayings?
_ What to hushed heart is deep vow?
Naugbt can avail after parting,
So give them the tlowers now !

Just n kind word or a grecting ;
Just & warm grasp or a smile—

These are the flowers that will lizliten
The hardens for many n mile,

After the journcy Is over
What is the uke of them ; how

Can they carry them who must bo carried?
Oh, give them the flowers now!

That was Mr. WeneEMEYER'S plilosophy of life—to do good
every day, to make somebody happy, to lift a burden here, to
chicer some one with a glad jest or a happy emile or a genercus
deed.

I may not speak at length of his services here in this body,
and yet what little T shall say comes from the heart, because I
think I knew pretty nearly what his positions were upon public
questions, because, ns I have sald, we talked over most of the
things that we would have ocension to sct upon. I simply refer,
in passing, to one or two of Lis speeches which I think were
greal specches.

Mr. Bpeaker, I have heard many splendid orators, but I haye
Lieard few men that had mere power with a great audlence than
Winrray W. Wepsneyee, There was a magnetism of personal-
iy, there was a charm of persuasion of voice, there wns a
cogency of reasoning, of sound logic that marked the great
orator. As 1 have suggested before, in Ohio he was well known,
and whenever it was announced thiat WepEMEYER, of Michigan,
was to address a meeting, the crowd was limited only by the
capacity of the hall,

That reputation which he had made as an orator, nlmost
nation-wide in its extent, was fully sustained by his services

same thought

X

here. As I recall the first speech that he made in the House,
it was a speech relutive fto the Investigations (hat Lad been had
concerning watters in the State Departiment. I know that Mr.
WepenrEYER with his accustomed enerpy sud atteution to -detail
had spent days and ulghts and weeks in golug inte every detnil
of that case, and his heart was in it. While there was differ-
ence of opinion here in {he House relative to the mierits of the
controversy, Mr, WepcMEeEYER felt that certain officinls of the
State Department had been wrongly accused. He threw all
the weight of his mighty soul into the fight and mude n great
ipuech, which all will remember swwho were fortuuiie envugl to
ear it

He was very active in the diseunssion that resulted ultimately
in the admission of Arizona and New Mexico as Statles into tlhie
Union, and I think T viclate no rules as to secrecy relutive io
the procecdings in the commifttee when I say that ne man on
the Committec on the Territorles, with the possible exception of
the chairman, did asmuch tobring Avizona and New Mexico into
the Union as did Mr, Wepemeyes, Constant in his attendanen
upon the sessions of the commitiee, studylng nll the detalls,
familiarizing himself with the srgmsents, he was 6 power in
favor of the admission of those two new States. Dut the thing
in which he took the greatest delight was that group of ques-
tions that we call the Alaska questions. Ar. WEDEMEYER wag
thoroughly familinr with the situation in Alaskn, He had
visited the place, had talked with the people, face to face; he
had studied the question ot first hand, aud he was enthuoslastic
in his belief as to the possibilities for the future in that grea(
undeveloped empire. Tf Members were not fortunate enough
to be in the House the day he made his egpeech on the Aluska
government bill, I dare say they would be well repaid If tliey
would hunt out the gpeech and read it now. It was i mighty
effort, and it shows Mr. WEDEMEYER'S breadth of view, his
strong grasp of public guestions.

Tt is not necessary to eall the attention of Memboers here to
the fact, because we all know it. But one thing that I wish
to eall partleular attention to and make a part of this solewn
record that we ave making up as to his services is his devo-
tion to his doties. I have never seen in any legislative body
a man who gave more enreful, constant attention to the publie
business than did Mr. WEDEMEYER, even wlen le ywas called
away, as he was very infrequently. When be had to be ont of
the city, through his capable and eflicient secretary, or through
some of his friends in the ITouse, he kept in constant teuch
with the public business. Ho knew exactly what was golug
on, and always Ieft instructions that if anything important came
up to wire him and he would be here. no matter what the cost.
Ile gave constant attention to his work. We have seen him sit-
ting at his desk here, through the long day, always at work—
always at work in the interest of the people, in the interest
of his constituents. I have left my office mauny o timo
at 10 or 11 o'clock at night, and going by Mr. WEDEMEYER'S
oflice wonld find him at work, studying some public gnes-
tion. I dare say, Mr. Speaker, there Las mever been a man
who served in this House who gayve his life more completely
to the services of the people who elected him than did Alr,
WEDEMEYER.

1 have a little memento here to which T shall only refer,
I have shown it to somo of the Members of the Michigan dele-

tion. It is just a llttle note ilustrative of Mr. WinEMEYER'S

temse devotion to his people and of Lis extreme care as to
detalls. He gave it to me on the eve of his departure from this
city forever, saying, as he wont nway, that it was possilile a
certain bill in which his people were vitnily Interested mnight
come up while he would be away. Ie did not think It woull.
He thought Le would be back before the bill would be consld-
ered, bot he handed me this written memorandum, requesting
me to attend to the matter If the bill came up. I shall keep
this memorandum until Lis son Is old ecnough to understand
what it means, and then I shall give it to George ns a token
of the attention of lils father to the public business, his abso-
Intely unflagging devetion to the interests of the people who
elected him.

Another thing to which I wish to refer in passing Is the
profound interest which Mr. Wepeuweyer had in the Latin
American countries. Those of you who were fortunate in linv-
Ing an intlmate acquaintance with him know that he had
studicd that situation and that great question thoroughly. AS
you arve aware, for a time he was Uniled States consul to &
South Ameriean conntry, amd was entively familiar with
that group of questions connected with the Tatin American
situntion.

Not only that, but Mr, WepEMEYER studied aud understood
world polities. As you know, he was of German descent. He
gpoke the German languinge as fluently as he spoke 4
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He had traveled a great deal. Te was perfectly familiar with
Germany, with Austria, with France, as I have stated before,
with Alaska, with Central America, with Mexico, and with South
America. He understood ihe great problems of world politics,
and he had a grasp of those problems not possessed by many
men of his time.

1 should like to speak a word of his personal characteristics.
The one 1 think of first was his intense, mnyielding, absolutely
profound patrietism, in the widest and deepest and best sense.
As his colleagne, the gentleman from Michigan [Mr. Donps], has
said, Mr. WeEpEMEYER was traly progressive in every thought, in
every act. His sympathy was with humanity. He was for the
things that benefited the great mass of the people, and it was
perfectly natural that it should be so, because he came from the
ranks of the common people. By his illustrious living he has
civen an example to the youth of his State of the possibilities
of citizensliip in this great Republic.

Mr. WepeEMEYER made himself what he was. Ile worked his
own way through high school, college, and university. His sym-
pathies were with the common people. How often have I dis-
cussed with him, how often have I heard his eloguent voice
ring out in lehalf of the folks back on the farm, the folks who
live in the . (le villages. He neither knew nor cared much
about the requirements of high sociefy or about the blandish-
ments of wealth; but that great, strong, patriotic soul did know
to its depths the life of the common people, and there never was
a thounght, there never was an act, while he was a Member of
ihis House that was not in the interest of true progress in abso-
lutely the best sense.

I have said he was pairiotic. Perhaps, carrying out the
thought I suggested at the beginning, I can best illustrate that
by reading another selection, from the pen of Moses Owen, which
le frequently read to me from this very book., 1t is one from
which we frequently read. Here are a couple of stanzas that I
have heard him recite with tremendous, soul-stirring power.
They tell the story of the battle flags in the State capitol at
Angusta, Ae. :

Nothing but flags, but simple flags,

Tattered and torn and hanging in rags:
And we walk beneath them ﬂro rsa tmd

Ner think of the hosts of t.he nﬂﬁn‘av
That have marched heneath them 8 gone by,
With a burning cheek and a kindling eye,

And have bathed their folds with their 1ife's young tide,
And dying, blessed them, and blessing, died.

Nothing but flags: yet, methinks, at night

They tell each other their tale of fight;

And dim ers come, and their thin arms twire
Round ench standard torn, as they stand in line,
Ag the word is g m—-—they charge, they form,
And the dim hall rings with the battle's storm ;
And once again, through smoke and strife,

These colors lead to a nation's iife.

Mr. WepEMEYER was intensely patriotic, and he was never
happier than when he was doing something for an old soldier—
getting some adjustment made in his pension papers or some-
thing of that kind. He was the true friend of him who bore
the burden of battle and of his widow and his orphans. An-
other characteristic was his love for home, for wife and chil-
dren—his firm grounding in those things which in the life of
this Republic or in the life of any nation are absolutely funda-
mental. This man proudly wore the stainless flower of his un-
sullied manhood. There was never a word nor a thought nor
an act but what was in harmony with the highest devotion to
the respeusibilities and sscredness of his home.

How often have we seen him coming here, or into our offices,
all aglew, his face wreathed in smiles; he wounld pull out of his
pocket a letter scrawled in those uninl'elng‘tbie lines that only
the baby fingers know how fto make; unintelligible to others,
and yet he seemed to undersiand them all, Iere was an unde-
cipherable message from little Josephine, or here was a loving
note from Mary, or here was a letter from George, telling of
some of his experiences in school. Mr. WEeEpEMEYER carried
those letters around, doted upon them, read them to his friends.
He believed, I say, in those things that sre finest and sweetest
and most permanent aud enduring in this life.

He was a man that thought an almost infinite amount of wife
and children. IHis devotion to them was without flaw or blem-
ish. Ierhaps that quality of his character could be illustrated
again by something in literature. I remember well the ecircum-
stance nnder which he called my attention to this that I am
about to read. 1 had never seen it before. He had invited me
to dinner at his hotel, and affer dinner he invited me up to his
room to read me something. I went with him, and he read this
from McCants. It was the way Alr. WepEMEYER spent the odd
moments, in reading things like this. I am reading these para-
graphs, Mr. Speaker, because I think they show the character

of the man in whose honor we have met to-day. A man who

puts in his time reading this kind ef literature and thinking this -
kind of thoughts is not likely to go far wrong. *“ Webpg," as
we loved to call him, was tender and sympathetic and home-
loving, He understeod that the family life was the enduring
foundation of the Nation. Sad, sweet paragraphs like these I
am about to read appealed to him, and as he read them to me
in voice eloguently rich, I was deeply moved:

A little, winding rallway in a southern county connects two widely
parallel systems known as the C. & G. The trains are small and meek
when compared with the long aggregations of cars with which they
connect at ‘G,

But to the old man who sat to-day in one of the eramped. uncom-
fortable coaches defects were not apparent. For 40 years litile cars
like these had passed his door. Along this same road he and Mnary
had taken their wedding trip. Iow p he was of her when they
returned, and he had taken her home, where his father and his father’s
father had lived before him. There they had lived and labored to-
gether, golng on Sahlrdn\‘s to the villnge and on Sundays to the little

m'ch and there Tom

t seemed hard to mlls(- tlut al! this was long ago, for so much
]md happened since then. XNo lusty boy wounld come rpshing to meet
him to-day : the rocking chair where she used to sit would be very still.
g«i old man choked a little and wiped his eyes with his cotton hand-

hie

He had not known what all this meant o him until he had left it.
He had been lonely, and Tom had persuaded him te go live with him.
But it was all so stm%fl in this new place, so 1little like he had
pictured it. e said nothing. They were kind to him and he must
not seem ungrateful. e would not admit, evem to himself, that he
wished to go back, but he grew so silent, ahite, and still that his-som
watehing his wistful face “was touched.

“ Father,” said be, “am 1 not your son? Tell me.” And the old
man answered humhlv “Tom, I am old and getting childish, but I
‘Sfm t’li‘ go hack. I've never lived anywhere else before and—and she's

ere, Tom.”

So to-day he was going home: back to the hills and trees; hack te
his old house and graves: back ‘where she nad left him to wait until
she had called him; :ma the Jjourney was almost done.

The sunshine mpt across the ear and the noise of voices grew lower
and lower. Somehow it was evening and he was coming home down the
long lanes between the fields. Ovwver the hills came the tinkle of bells
as the catile came home to the milking : here, running to meet him, was
little Tom, the red stains of berries still marklng his face and fingers:
and by the gate, the lovelight as strong in her eyes as on the day
they were married, stood \Iarr. the uite of his veuth.

“I am late,” he said, “and tired.”

* {ome,” she said, * you can rest now; it 1s only a step more.”  And—
a long, qunvering si;:h of relicf—and-—he was at home, The little
rengh train went joMing alonz and reached his station at last. But
when the conductor shook him he did mot answer,

On another occasion when I was with Mr. WepEMEYER in his
room he read these fugitive lines from some aunthor whose name
I have forgoiten:

The poem was Fugene Field's Little Doy Blue, and at the very first
lines of it the old lady became all attention :

*“The little toy dog is covered with dust,
But sturdy and stanch it stands;
And the little tin soldier Is covered alth rust,
And his musket molds In his hands.”

Yery slowly, as she read on, the tears came into her eyes and dimmed
the spectacles so that she could scarcely sce the lines of the second
Yerse

“*XNow, don’t you go till T come,’ he said, e
‘And don't you make any npoise!
Then, toddling off to his trundle bed,
He dreamed of his pretty toys.
And as he was dreaming, an angel song
Awakened onr little boy.,
Oh, the years are many —

Yes: they were many! It was mere than half a century ago now.
The paper dropped from the old lady's hand and rustled to the floor.
There was no use in trylng to read any more, for her thought had flown
away now to the time when she had had just such a Little Boy Biue
as that. Since then she had had lots of other children. Even now, as
she sat there in the twilight, she could hear the shouts of her grand-
children at play not far away, but litile Geordie had been her first-
Born, and somehow the others were differemt, and nobody knew just
how but herself. She had daughters to console her in her widowhood,
and when her married daughter had died her children had been left.
But with little Geordie it was differcnt. They only knew of him by the
little headstone in the graveyard; but to her—swhy, after reading that
little poem it seemed as though it were only yesterday that he was
toddling along beside here, rosy amd bright and full of fun., And he
used to say just those things—she remembered.

“Why, mother,” said her daughter as she came in,
erying! What's the matter?”

“1t was nothing, dear,” answered the old lady as she wiped her
eyes. "1 was reading, you know, and it upset me a little. It was only
a bit of newspaper verse.”

_ Mr. Speaker, 1 believe what I sald in the beginning, that if
you know what a man reads and thinks you know what he is.
This man in this great city, with all its attractions, amusements,
entertainments, allorements, and blandishments, in the odd mo-
ments of his time read this kind of Iiterature. He believed in
the home and the things associated with it that ave the finest
and tenderest and fairest

Another thing I sheuld call attention to was his unfailing
friendliness and sympathy. Mr. WEDEMEYER knew every Mem-
ber in this ITouse before he had been here two weeks., e made
friends ; he could not help it. The expression of his conntenance
was a benediction; you all knew him, and you knew him before
he had been here many days. Ile was friendly with everybody,

“you've been
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_and he took an interesi in the things in which his friends were
interested. I can bear testimony to that through the many con-
versations that we had. The contest in which I was engaged,
my chances for reelection, appeared to interest him even more
than his own affairs. Winriax W. WEpEMEYER was one of the
most unselfish men I have known in publie life.

Another characteristic was his unfailing good humor, his
ability to see the funny side of things. It was like a burst of
sunshine when he came to my room, always with a smile, and
he could tell a funny story, not a vulgar story. I knew the
man intimately for more than four years—and I think I was
cloge to him; 1 ain sure he was close to me—and in all the hours
of our conversation: here and elsewhere I never heard him tell
a story that could not be told in the most polite company.

But. as I say, he saw the funny side, and he was a splendid
story-teller. One moment he would have an audience convulsed
with Inughter; the next sobered with his sound logic and beau-
tiful dietion. That was one of the qualities of his character
ihat it seemed to me stood out prominently.

Another was his courage, There come occasions in this House,
My, Speaker, as we perfectly well know, there come votes which
it would be convenient fo avoid, These same things came to
him, but there was nothing of the shirk about him; he always
stayed liere and did his duty; he never dodged a vote; he never
evaded a responsibility. He was a man of courage, a man of
the highest moral character, a man of the most abstemious
habits, never under any circumstances using intoxicating liquors
or tobacco in any form, and a man of absolutely unflinching
honesty ; honest with himself, honest with his fellow man, honest
with his country, he typified all that is best in American life.

On another occasion Mr. WepEMEYER invited me to come to his
room. I accompanied him, as I had done many times before.
He said, “I have found something else I want to read to you.
It expresses a profound philosophy and my own belief.” Then
he read these words. It is a statement made by Victor Hugo
on the question as to whether we shall live again. Here is
what Mr. WEDEMEYER read to me:

1 feel in myself the future life. I am like a forest ounce cut down:
the new shoots are stronger and livelier than ever. I am rising, I
know, toward the sky. The sunshine is on my head. The earth
gives me its generous sap, but heaven lights me with the reflection of
unknown worlds, -

You say the soul is nothing but the resultant of the bodily powers.
Why, then, is my soul more luminous when my bodily pewers begin
to fail? Winter is on my head, but eternal spring is in my Leart.
I breathe at this hour the fragrance of the lilacs, the violets, and the
roses as at 20 years. The nearer | approach the end the plaioer I
hear around me the immortal symphonles of the worlds which invite
me. It is marvelous, ¥t~t simple. It is a falry tale and it is history.

For half a century have been writing my thoughts in prose and
in verse; history, philosophy, drama, romanece, tradition, satire, cde,
and song, I have tried all. But I feel I have nof eald the thou-
sandth part of what is in me. When I go down to the grave I cen
say like ma others, “1 have finished my day's work.” But 1 can
not say. **I have finished Dby life.,)” My day’s work will begin again
the next morning. The tomb is not a blind alley: it is a thorough-
fare. It closes on the twilight ; it opens on the dawn.

That was Mr. WeEpEMEYER'S belief. There is one other selec-
tion that he read to me or rather recited, because he was fa-
miliar with if, that expresses the same thought. He recited
these verses with great depth of feeling:

Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!

And may there be no moaningz of the bar,
When I put out to sea,

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,

When that which drew from out the boundless decp
Turns again home,

Twilight and cvening bell,
And after that the dark!

And may there be no sadness of farewell,
When I embark;

For the' from out our bourne of Time and Place
The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crost the bar. .|

I Jast saw Mr. WepemeEYER the night he left this city, just
hefore the holidays. We ate the evening meal together, and
the conversation was cheerful and pleasant. He was happy in
the thought that he was soon to be at home with wife and
children, and the main topic of conversation as we sat together
was the family, the wife, the little children. There was some-
what of conversation concerning the trip that he was pro-
posing to make to the Isthmus. e was collecting some infor-
mation for nn address he expected to make in the House on the
Latin American situation and the Isthmian Canal. We had a
very pleasant hour together, and I bade him good-by yonder at
the gate at the Union Station. With a wave of his hand he went
away. That was the last time 1 saw my friend.

Worn with the worry amd trial of a fierce political contest,
he sought a season of rest in the Latin American countries he
loved so well. But it was not so to be. The strong bow had

been bent to breaking. He was given every attention at the
hands of loving colleagues with him, but the spirit was broken
and the body weak. As at the eventide he paced the deck and
gazed upon the tropic seas and looked up into the beautiful,
mysterious, starlit southern skies, the fugitive thounghts of his
fevered brain were of home and wife and children and how they
might best be provided for. Let us believe that as he looked
into the skies he read in the unspoken language of the stars a
mystic meaning which only the parting soul ready to meet its
Maker may know. Then in a moment the weary soul was at
rest, and our friend, ready and without a tremor, met his Pilot
face to face—that same good Pilot who said:

I am the resurrection and the life. He that believeth in Ae, though
he were dead, yet shall he live, and whosoever liveth and believeth
in Me shall never die.

Mr, FOSTER. Mr. Speaker, when the word came that Mr.
WepEMEYER was dead every Member of the House was shocked.
The people of the district he represented were appalled at the
sad ending of this distinguished man. His service here was not
of long duration, but short as it was he proved himself to be a
valuable Member, He was always attentive to his public duties,
endeavoring always to so act that he might give that honest
service to the people he g0 well represented and to the country
at large. His speeches in the House showed that he thoroughly
studied the questions he discussed, and were always of a bigh
order, giving real information to the Members on this floor.
His beginning in life was an humble one. His parents were of
that honest, industrions German nationality. When young he
learned that in this life what was worth having must be gotten
only by hard work, and he did not desire anything unless it
came to him in an honest way. As a young man he set out to
secure an education that he might be fitted in life so as to have
an equal chance with others. He studied law, and began the
practice of his chosen profession in his native.city, and always
kept in mind the lesson taught by the law that justice should
be accorded to all men, whatever their station in life might be,
and advocated the principle of equal justice to all. IHis actions
were always open and fair. e detested deceit, and had no
patience with those who would practice it, Kind and courteous
at all times and tolerant of the difference in opinion with those
with whom he came in contact, he tried in a kindly way to show
by argument that his views were right. He did not frequently
take part in debate, but his speeches on the admission of the
Territories of Arizona and New Mexico into the Union as
States and the bill to give a Territorial form of government to
Alaska showed that he was master of his subject and that he
wias a firm believer in the right of the people to rule and govern
themselves, and not that a few should say how the great ma-
Jority should be controlled. It was my fortune to attend the
memorial exercises held at Ann Arbor on the 26th day of last
January, and it seemed to me there was universal mourning
over the death of this good man, and those in all walks in life
came out to the service to do honor to his memory. It is un-
fortunate that one 8o young and who could be so useful in life
should be taken away so early, yet to Him above must we look
for a reason of it all, which we can not now understand. To
his bereaved wife and children we can offer but little in the
way of consolation, but ean only point to the life beyond the
grave, which we have faith that he now enjoys.

If we believed that death ends all, then, indeed, would the
going away of one of our friends be sad; but we believe that
“in our Father's house are many mansions and that He goeth
te prepare a place for us.” This life at best is not long, yet
there are those who accomplish much in the short time they
stay here. Our departed colleague performed his part well.
God in ITis fullness of love, T have no doubt, has taken his
spirit to Himself and he is now at rest in that place where
neither sorrow or death ever come. Let us remember it is not
always the best to say of those who are gone that they lived
long in the world, but better to say they lived well. We think
of our friends when they die that they are gone forever, but
they have only gone a little while before us and we will =oon
follow. May ¥ be said of us we lived faithful to the duty im-
posed on us. We kept the faith and made a good fight. It
dees not matter so much to us how we die, but it is of grent
concern to us all how we live. Sometimes we are apt to won-
der why it is that our friends should be taken away when
it seems they have so much to live for and there seems to be
so much for them to do. But God moves in a mysterions way—
and yet let us not forget we live in a nafural world, subject
to all the trials and troubles of mind and body. Of all the
monuments in the beautiful Arlington there are none more fully
signifying service and what one can do and how little it matters
to our bodies after we are gone than the one erected to those whose
bones were gathered on the battle field and were unidentified.
Yet they performed their part in the world and went down to
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death for the cause in which they believed. Though their nnmes | He went to school in the neighborhcod of his home. He at-

are unknown here, yet I have no doubt their good deeds are
recorded above. This shiould teach us the lesson that it matters
but little to us after we are gone whether we have the finest
of marble shafts erected fo our memory or are buried in an un-
known grave, but that our friends may have the consolation
that we did our part in the world while we lived. Our colleague
lived a good, honorable, and useful life. His private life was
clean and above reproach. In his family he was a kind husband
and a loving father. Wirtniam W. WEDEMEYER ig not dead—he
has just goue before. He is waiting on the other side of the
river of death. Some day in the bright sunshine of the morning
we shall see him.

Mr. McMORRAN. Mr. Speaker, one of the sad events of my
10 years in public life occurs to-day, when I feel called upon to
pay tribute to one of the youngest Members of our Michigan
delegation, Wirriaar W, WepEMEYER, who succeeded our Hon.
Crarces H. TownsEND on his election to the Senate, and I think
the sentiment of the entire Michigan delegation was that Mr.
WEDEMEYER was a worthy successor of Mr., TowNsexD and that
the second district of Michigan had every reason to be proud
of him as his successor.

When he came upon the floor of the House, with his splendid
physique, his commanding position, and his genial manner, he
won laurels with all these with whom he came in contact, and
every Member in speaking of WEepEMEYER spoke of him in the
highest terms and as a young man who would make his mark
in the Honse. He was appointed on some of the most impor-
tant committees in the House, especially the Committee on Ter-
ritories, and to him and his associates of that committee were
committed the duty of perfecting legislation for Alaska, and his
report upon that subject was of a brilliant character and dem-
onsirated fo his collengues that he had made his mark as a
legislator. His arguments were forcible and clear in behalf of
legislation for that Territory.

WirLiaa W, WepEMEYER was a fair illustration of the oppor-
iunities offered fo young men with perseverance and ability in
this great Republic. In his early manhood it is said of him
that he worked his own way through the high school and also
through the University of Michigan. In Michigan he was looked
upon as one of the coming men of our State.

He had a great reputation as a public speaker and was in
great demand. As a campaigner he was not excelled by any of
the Michigan men. He also had a great ambition to represent
his district in Congress, and when he was elecied with a large
ma jority, I think no young man ever felt more proud of his pro-
motion than did WEDEMEYER.

In talking with him just before the last campaign of 1912 I
saw that he felt somewhat uneasy and was quite nervous over
the possible results of the election. He said to me on different
occasions that he felt that his district was largely “ progressive,”
and just what the outcome would be he was unable to say. He
felt ambitious to be returned, and after ihe campaign was over
and defeat faced him, on his arrival at Washington I met him
on different occasions and he seemed fo be very much depressed,
especially so just before he started for Panama. At that time
he came to me and began deploring his defeat and could not
understand it after all the hard work he had put in, and I saw
that he was uneasy and in a moody condition. I endeavored
to cheer him up by saying fo him that if I had his ability, his
wonderful physique, his ambition, and his profession, I should
feel grateful to my district that they had relegated me to private
life, but I saw I had made no impression upon him, and when
I saw the account of his trip to Panama it seemed to me that
lhe must have been out of his mind at times, as he had every
reason to look forward with pleasure to his future life. He had
a wife and three little children, who I know were very dear to
lhim; his wife especially was all wrapped up in the future of
their three children. IIe had a nice little home at Ann Arbor,
was respected by his community, and that he should have
thought it necessary to end his life in the way he did, leaving
the respomsibility upon his wife for the bringing up of that little
family, leads me to think that he could not have been in his
right mind.

I had hoped that our Michigan delegation during my career
might not be broken by death, and when WEDEAMEYER came
amongst us I think the delegation felt proud of his association
and little thought that his life was fo end at so early a period,
and we can only hope in crossing that great river to the great
beyond that he has gone to a more fitting scene than we have
to-day on earth.

Mr. HAMMOND. Mr. Speaker, WILLiAY W. WEDEMEYER was
born near the city of Ann Arbor, Mich., of humble parentage.

tended the great university in the city of Ann Arbor and worked
his way through. He began the practice of his profession in
the same city, and became a respected and eminent citizen of
that community. He represented the district in which that eity
is located in the United States Congress. In childhood, youth,
and later life he was idenfified with that part of his State.

It was my fortune to attend the memorial services held in the
city of Ann Arbor. Never have I seen a greater genuine tribute
paid to any man than was paid to our colleague on that day. Not
only were the most distinguished men of the State present, but
a great concourse of people, made up of those who knew the
boy and knew the man.

I have heard it very often said by young men starting out in
life, *“I feel that I can not do quite so well here at home. I
would like to go to some other place to make my way.” XNot
so with WepEMEYER. He stayed with those who knew him from
his infancy, and no word of mine, and no other word that may
be spoken, can tell a better story of the worth of the man than
the simple statement that those who knew him best loved and
admired him most,

I was on the boat going to Panama that earried Mr. Wepe-
MEYER there. I did not know him very well prior to that trip.
I had met him perhaps half a dozen times. Of course, his
mind was then affected, but apparently there are no two cases
of mental disease that are just alike. He could speak of his
delusions logically and reasonably. That he had delusions
there is no doubt, but much of the time his mind was clear.
During the trip to the Isthmus I learned much of the man. I
should say that Mr. WeEDEMEYER was one of the most ambitious
men I have ever met. He was anxious to retain his seat in
Congress. The loss of it was a great disappointment. Ie was
anxious, to play a part in public life, but he desired to make a
record embellished by valuable service to the people he repre-
sented. e wanied to make a good record. He was ambitious
to serve his country well. Ambition is too often allied with
selfishness; but when a really ambitious man is unselfish and
desires to serve others and be of use to them, the possibilities
of his public service are almost infinite.

Shortly after we left New York Harbor I went to Mr. WEDE-
MEYER'S room with him, and he showed me there a photograph
of his wife and his children, and he spoke of them in words
of pride and love. It seemed that his thoughts were centered
upen two things: IMirst, his family and what might come to
them in case anything should happen to him; second, the blow
to his prospects in having his public career checked. He
brooded upon what he deemed his misfortune. Indeed, his
greatest delusion was, as my friend [Ar. McMorrax] has said.
the belief that he could not be a great man, an able man, and
a strong man out of public life. He felt that too much had
been taken from him. He desired to stay in public life, be-
cause he knew that he could be of service to his country,
because he knew he counld bring honor upon himself and happi-
ness to his family. In all things the family seemed to come
first. He knew that his mind was diseased. He believed that
it was irreparably injured. He thought he would never be a
well and strong man again. Cherished ambitions gone, his
mental strength failing, he feared he would be a burden to his
loved ones instead of a help to them. Disappointed, grieving,
sorrowing, another great guality of the man exhibited itself.
I said he was ambitious. Ie was unselfish as well. He cared
not what became of him if no others suffered. He could not
bear to live to do no good for others and to be of no help to
his family.

In the twilight of an early evening these thoughts came upon
him. He looked at the bright stars above, at the black waters
below, and, like a brave and courageous soldier, he went to a
soldier’s death. i

Mr. HAMILTON of Michigan. On the night of January 2,
1913, word was flashed back to land from the steamship Panama.
bound mnorthward from Colon, of the death of Winorax W.
WEDEMEYER by drowning.

The tangled thread of life which his troubled mind had been
pieking at for many feverish days and nights was ended and
the problem “ to be or not to be™ was solved.

At the meridian of his physical and mental powers some
lesion somewhere, some rift in the thin partition between the
normal and the abnormal, had let in strange, insistent voices,
urging him ouot info the unknown.

Then night settled down upon the sea and the ship with its
little company of passengers and crew, with their little artificial
social distinctions and their little plans for permanence, went
on its way; but the soul of WeDEMEYER had gone out into the

illimitable spaces of eternify, on its way to the God who gave
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it, in the region where *there shall be no night” and where
“ they nzed no candle, neither light of sun, for the Lord God
aiveth them light.”

From time inmnemorial life has been compared to a voyage
on which all get out with high hopes of treasure and renown,
and some drop anchor in the lotus eaters' changeless land of
rest and nothingness, and some are wrecked upon unchartered
rocks, and some are lured to death by false lights; and some,
gray with experience, battered by storms and disciplined by
danger, with furled sails, come at last into the final port, where,
whether enly a faithful light in a cottage window awaits them
or the boom of welcoming cannon greets them, the voyage is
over and the eargo, whether of gold or * sand for Nero's cir-
cuses,” is discharged.

WEDEMEYER, though young, had fared well and fared far,
and early in life had learned to be his own pilof.

Without money amd without backing he had gained a col-
leginte education and graduated from both the literary and law
depariments of the University of Michigan by dint of sheer
hard work.

He spoke English and German with equal fluency and had
reasl deeply in the literature of both languages.

His mind had been diseiplined by scholastic training and by
a postgraduate course in the practice of law and the school
of polities,

He had been in turn commissioner of schiools for his homwe
county, deputy railroad commissioner of Michigan, consul at
Georgetown, British Guiana, for a short time, Member of Con-
gress for one term, and had been defeated by a narrow majority
in the election of 1912, 3

His father and mother Lhiad come from Germany to the better
opportnnities of Awmerica, and their son illustrated in his own
career what an Awerican boy, endowed with energy and high
ideals, can accomplish here, and his career gave his name sig-
nificance,

Names are useful to identify us as items in the census list,
but a name means little except as some one has given it char-
acter.

If yon pick out n man in a erowd and ask who he is you
are told his name, but that means little more than a means of
arbitrary identification, except as the man himself has made
his name mean something, and it means less when he is labeled
by inheritance with a name of which he is unworthy.

Whether he xealizes it or not, every man is giving his name a
meaning every day by what he does and by what he says, con-
fused though the meaning may be befween what oihers take
him for and what he himself guesses he may be. So names
pass into history aund become synonyms of patriotism, heroism,
war, or craft.

The name WrDEMEYER stands to us who know Lim for 6 feet
of physical manhood, illuminated by a character for honesty,
courage, perseverance, steadiness, and sobriety, trained by study
and research, warmed by a genial humor, and inspired by love
for his family.

But, in a deeper sense, like Schopenhauver. we question in
vain who we are; and after all the arguments for centuries of
*doctors and saints”™ and scientists amd philosophers *“ abonut
it and about,” we “come out by the same door whercin we
went,” and the conclusion of Paul condenses it all into a sen-
tence, “If Christ be not risen from the dead, then is your
faith yain.”

Andrew D). White quotes Bismarck ns saying of his early
life:

Many an hour did I spend in hopcless despondency, Lelieving that
my own and other people's existence was almless and useless, perhaps
only an accidental emanation of creation, arising and disappearing as
dust from rolling whecls.

But if we gain courage by believing that we are not here by
accident—that ereation ig not all a curious coincldence—if we
galn courage and self-respect by believing that we are here by
design of some supreme intelligence which cares, then the
ancient questions come back to generation after generation—

Why must tragedies like this come upon us?

Why should fears and sorrows and temptations and eriminal
impulses crouch and lie in ambush like beasts of prey, not ouly
in the human brain but all along the way of life?

Why the prodigality and the waste of ]ife?

Why the brevity of life—the swift, short interval between our
coming and departure—between the beginning of aspiration and
the oblivion that closes over it?

Why, in this brief interval, do some, like motes, dance in
the sunlight and others strive always in the shadows? °

And why are talents, wealth, and power distributed
equally?

And the wisdom of the ages, speculating about things the
knowledge of which is denied us, answers that eternity is long,

un-

without beginning and withont end; that all is not ended here;

that each is held accountable for what is given to him; thaf
if this world were a garden of plenty, where there was no evil
and therefore no choice between good and evil, then there
would be no merit in resisting evil.

That, in our daily choice between good and evil, in our
buffetings with circumstances, in our fights “ with beasts at
Ephesus,” within us and without, we make character; that
without character we would be nothing, and that by what we
are we shall be known in eternity.

We say in sorrow it is not fair that one man should have to
2o through life with hunger, disappointment, suffering, and fail-
ure tracking his sinking footsteps, while another keeps step with
laughter, plenty, and success; but somehow, as time ticks on,
some of us comre fo understand dimly—to see through eyes * red
with the rust of unshed fears”™ that perhaps success is not all
of life and that fame and wealth and power are not the best
things in life, nor suffering and failure the worst things in life.

But if the hope of conscious existence after the death of
the body were to fade out of human life all this would be mean-
ingless—the logic of existence would be utterly gone: the con-
solation of the weary and the oppressed wonld be turned to
ashes, and the cries of human anguish, the prayers of human
aspiration, would echo backward upon a hopeless world from a
black, impenetrable wall, and the highest aspiration to nobler
manhoeod would be gone.

If the helief that there is another siage of existence. where
the day shall break and “the shadows flee away " where the
logic of life shall stand revealed: if the belief that there is an
existence beyond this visible, tangible universe, where even
man, sitting in judgment on himself, shall be obliged to recognize
that he can not gather what e lins not sown ; if the belief that
there is an existence beyond what our senses tell us of, where
what we shall be shall have just relation to what we have been
here—if all this shall fade out of human belief, then the very
foundations upon which this huge yet delicate fabric of laws,
govermuent, and social institotions is built would slip from
under us.

We gay in sorrow it is unjust that a man in his prime, at
the beginming of a career, should be cut down; that the hope
men =et their hearts npon should turn to ashes,

But shall the entity evolved out of yesterday and to disap-
pear to-morrow querualously argue why and wherefore, with the
power that made it, as it goes on its way?

Besides, who knows that a career has been eut short?

Tenaclty of life is strong within us. We are seldom ready to
lay down our tools and go out and shut the door forever; we
always think we might have done more and better work, that
the revolving wheel of life might have stopped at some lucky
number, or that failure might have been transmuted into sue-
cess,

George Frederick Watts spoke of his paintings as “ only
studies of the picture that might have been ; but who knows?

Who kunows when the years would have bezun to tarnish the
golden age of cooperating talent and power of execution into
the dimmess of age, senility, and incompetency ?

Time and again we see evidences that even experience is no
safeguard against mistakes; that if life were patriarchal in its
length each day would still bring new problems, and that the
longest life ends where it began—in a dream of happiness never
reqalized.

Old Jaeob lived an hundreéd and thivty years. Ile hiad seen
the angels of God ascending and descending, e had seen God
face to fuce and still lived, and yet he told Pharaoh that * the
days of the years of his life” had been “ few and evil.”

It all comes back to this: If this little space in eternity which
we call life is the beginning and the ending of it all, then it is
an inexplicable tragedy; if it is a stage in a journey ouward,
then it is an opportunity.

Mr. SLOAN. Mr. Speaker, the end of the Sixty-second Con-
gress comes on apace. The week days and nights are filled
with pressing legislation, while our Sabbaths are crowded
with congressional memorials, No Congress of our history can
equal our necrology record. Bix Senators out of 96 and 19
Representatives out of 394, A wmortuary loss beyond that of the
so-called hazardous occupalions, Almost constant attendance
at sessions, away from usual comforts of home, nnder the fitful
and varying season and climatic conditions of our National
Capital, the tribute to the final taxgatherer has been heavy
indeed. Hurried home vigits for strenuous primary or election
campaigns have severely tested the human fiber. It is little
wonder that the weaker links of muscle or nerve have so often
given way. The figure presenfed should be at once a pathetic
plea against the Executive exercising extraordinary prerogatives
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and the exactions of a critical constituency. In the falling off
of this term’s membership exireme age has had little part.
Continued and lingering illness but little more. The shock of
physical accident has claimed its vietim. In most cases death
has been but the climax of toil and strain, resulting in mental
or physieal weakness, not noticed by the rest until the weakened
link had snapped and a garland graces the deserted dosk. Then
it is admirers speak and his colleagues mourn.

Congressman WiLLraa W. WEDEMEYER was among the fallen.
Among his colleagues perhaps one of the last expected to be
spmmoned. Like many of us, he was a new Member. In neet-
ing my colleagues I judged after the manner of new Members,
Of the old and distinguished Representatives we adapt our
estimate to that resultant measure of a public man made by
press and platform. Because every man who enters here is
subjected to that leveling process based on praise or blame of
collengue, criticism or encomium of the press, and the bold
utterance, favorable or unfavorable, of the platform. Our
judgment, therefore, of the older Members is, in part, ready-
made. But new Members judge their fellows by stature, per-
sonal appearance, and those peculiar qualities beaming from
countenance and seen in movement which go to make up the
individual.

I looked upon our late colleague from Michigan with interest
and admiration. Ie came from that lake-locked Sfate of the
North where so many men preeminent of brain and brawn have
not only graced the public capital, but in the activities of the
world made for themselves a quality and name which might be
termed “ Magic of Michigan.” This is true not only of mature
men, but our brother's alma mater on every field of collegiate
manly sport has made the name of Michigan carry with it re-
spect of public, and often consternation, to the opposing team
or crew. Tall, erect, powerful, vibrant with energy, his features
gleamed with intellectual force. When later seen in his early
congressional forensic efforts there was predicted for him a
great career, and for his State and district a distinguished Rep-
resentative. Toward the end I saw him grow in power, in-
fluence, and esteem. To him the future seemed most kind.

The exigencies of disturbed political conditions brought about
the defeat of :nany sfrong men and did not spare our friend.
Defeat to him was a bitter draught in an unwelcome chalice.
More bitter to him than to many others. Like too many, he
erred in construing temporary rejection as a reflection upon his
record and ability. That is not always a true test. The sov-
ereign will is expressed regardless of record, serviee, or ability.
Being sovereign, it brooks neither question nor criticism. So,
the rejected servant must not seek to measure too accurately
the consideration he has tendered for the favor the public may
extend. The public seldom makes demand for us. She owes
us no certain term. Her refusal to extend should neither be
criticized nor commended.

He was one of a congressional party leaving New York for
Panama, the scene of the world's greatest engineering feat. It
was at that point where Columbus sought to find a passage
to the Far East; but four centuries have taught us that it must
be made; it can not be found. Congressman WEDEMEYER knew
the tropic region. having ably represented his country’s interests
in that vieinity before his election to Congress, It was thought
that the healing breezes of the sea would give him rest and re-
store his health; but six days on the Main merely accentuated
his malady. So, the visit of our company to the great canal
and its activities were not shared by him.

On January 2 we left Colon for New York on the ship Panama.
1t was a bright, balmy day. The Caribbean, known to seamen
as ‘“that fretful mistress,” was unusually calm and inviting.
We rejoiced in the glad thought that we were all “ coming
home.” It was not thought that one of our number was “ going
home.”

We watched the receding landmarks as the sun sank toward
the other ocean. The Columbus statue faded from vision.
Colon under its palms fell behind the horizon, and as the night
came down the signal lights of Porto Bello alone told of solid
earth., I talked with our brother just before nightfall. To at-
tempted quip and labored joke he gave reluctant ear; but when
I spoke in the language of his fathers and recited verses in
Teuton tongue, he brightened and responded in kind, seeming
then more like the “ distinguished Member from Michigan ” than
I had observed for many days. Another hour had not passed
when the tragedy of the southern sea had been enacted. .

The sea had taken on a gentle roll, but it seemed with no
fretful anger wrought. It was not dark, though no moon was
there. The southern cross in majesty hung pendant in its place.
The guard on the hurricane deck was low. His body fell athwart
its rail. There was a splash and he was gone. *“A break in the
wave, and he passed from this life to a rest in the grave.” In
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vain were engines stopped; bootless the searchlight swept the
neighboring sea; and without result were Dboats, with hardy
sailors manued, sent on missions of search.

And our stately ship went on

To its haven under the hill,

But O for the touch of a vanished hand

And the sound of that veice that is still.

Sadness and gloom marked our homeward voyage. Upon our
memories were impressed that tragie scene which, until the final
summons comes to us, whether on land or sea, we exchange
those memories for present knowledge of our brother in that—

Land far away 'mid the stars (as) I am told,

Where they know not the sorrows of time,

Where the pure waters wander through the valleys of gold,
And life is a treasure sublime,

Tnlike the oral musing of the melancholy Dane, he saw no
“gea of trouble”; he may have found a =sea of rest. We will
not vauut the stern philosophy of Aristotle nor yet take com-
fort from the stoicism of Sencca. We have a philosophy more
modern and more comforting. It is the philosophy of Him
“who doeth all things well,” and who of us will say that it
has not been so?

Had we our choice we would much prefer that a bell should
have tolled, a shroud provided, aund the body given to the
earth; that a marble monument or granite shaft should mark
the place: that an acacian shrub should stand above; and that
flowers should be laid by loving hands to link him with their
lives. But now only upon a chart marvking distance from land,
with memoranda of latitude and longitude, can his tomb be
designated.

When we think of this place, near the historic shores of the
Spanish Main, there is an interest prompted in his resting
place. We know the coral reefs are there; layers of whitest
pearls are in the sunken caverns; shells of rainbow beanty
gleam and gems of richest quality, by nature placed, lie in the
depths profound. In that vicinity lie sunken freasure-laden
galleons and rich argosies sunk by sea-swept tempest or pur-
posely sent to bottom to escape the pirate’s capture. Doubloons
of rich old gold are there; sparkling jewels dropped from
shrunken fingers and richest ornament by beauty worn all lie
in the “hollow sounding and mysterious main.” But the rich-
est, brightest, purest of all the gems and jewels as tributes
paid to thaft exacting and remorseless deep are the mind and
life of Congressman WEDEMEYER, for whoin we this day sincerely
monrn.

Mr. J. M. C. SMITH. Mr. Speaker, the hand of death has
rested heavily on the Sixty-second €ongress. Heretofore as
I have listened to kind words and loving tributes of Mewmbers
of different States delivered in memory of their dead brothers,
I thought that Michigan was extremely fortunate in having no
such office to perform. But at a time when we were thinking
least about it the hand of death visited our delegation and took
the youngest member, the one whom we thought might be the
last to go. I am especially pleased to hear the tributes of love,
affection, and esteem delivered here to-day not only from his
colleagues from Michigan but from other States. It shows the
high esteem and respect in which he was held by the Members
of this House.

Mr. Speaker, Hon. Wicrram W. WEDEMEYER, Congressman
from the second congressional district of Michigan, elected at
the November election of 1910, was serving his first ferm as
Representative from that district when death overtook him on
his way back to Washington from Panama.

Mr. WepEMEYER was born in Washtenaw County, Mich., and
after attending the distriet schools of that vicinity he went
with his parents to Ann Arbor, where, after graduating from
the high school, he worked his way through the University of
Michigan with the untiring energy which characterized all
that he did, and his beloved alma mater fo him was always a
personal pride and the subject of his constant solicitude. Mr.
WEDEMEYER was nearing the age of 40 at the time of his death.
He was a lawyer by profession, and had won an enviable repu-
tation at the bar. He was a close student, a fine orator, and a
convineing speaker. Before coming to Congress he had held
many positions of honor and trust. He had served as school
commissioner of his county, and was appointed deputy railroad
commissioner of his State under Gov. Pingree. Subsequently
he beeame consul to British Guiana, in South America. All of
these positions he filled with credit and honor. Trained in the
severe school of experience, when the morning sun of life, so
full of hope and promise, seemed to be rising and shining most
brightly, when success seemed so certain, when the public was
g0 expectant of his superior ability and his great intellectual
powers, he laid* down the burdens of his activities amid the
cherished hopes of his friends that to him would be long life
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and long fanture usefulness, and he passed to the great beyond,
a-loved, esteemed, nnd greatly admired friend, husband, and
father. His life's work and duties are ended, but the many
deeds of kindness and of worth performed by him will remain
an inspiration fo us all and to those who come after us, and
especially to these who, single handed and alone, must battle
for position and honor. That the world is made better by his
efforts, that his pure, upright, and noble life will lead others
to higher walks, let us firmly believe. Let us cherish the hope
that all will be well in the future and that we may perform
our full duty, face our tasks, and as citizens take up the duty
of performing better our part. Emerson says:

There 18 no record left on earth,

Save in the tablets of the heart.

WiILLIAM WEDEMEYER was a man of exemplary life and high
culture, and endeared himself to all by his cheerful, jovial,
buoyant nature. He was a statesman; his State, his colleagues,
and his acquaintances expected much of him, and their admira-
tion for him was akin to affection. Large of stature and of
heart, everybody loved him.

Mr, WepEMEYER wags greafly interested in his congressional
work and duties. He practically carried his work with him,
whether at his room, his office, or on the floor of the House, and
found little time for diversion or entertainment, We can almost
see him now there at his desk, when debate is the most strenuous
and interest the most intense, reading, writing, working—
dlways busy. “That is WepEMEYER, of Michigan,” was pointed
out in the gallery and whispered on the floor of the House, when
Lis large, stately, manly form passed down the aisle, always
with a smile and a kindly word for all

In the discharge of his trust the public welfare was his
greatest solicitude. He conversed freely with his colleagues
concerning the details of the measures upon which he voted,
and his actions thereon were uniformly right. Public life to him
carried no secrets. He served on the important Committees on
Territories and on Expenditures in the State Department. He
worked hard to give home rule to Alaska, and joined with his
colleague, the Delegate, Mr. WickersmaMm, in his greeting to
that far-off land:

Hail from the land of the northern light,
_ Whose arctic halo illumines the night.
Hail from the land of the midnight sun,
Where the mighty Yukon's waters run.

Mr. WEDEMEYER'S extensive travels, scrupulous uprighitness,
and high sense of honor gave him particular fitness for these
positions. He was not returned to Congress in the election of
1912, and while he felt the defeat keenly, he seemed in good
spirits and to be reconciled to the result, but overwork, a fall,
and sickness undermined even his iron constitution.

It was my privilege to be present at the memorial exercises
hield in his home city of Ann Arbor. There thousands of his
fellow townsmen, friends, and neighbors, with many from other
cities and States, met in University Hall, where formerly he
had received his college degree with highest honors. They paid
high respect and tributes of love and esteem to his memory,
and many testified to the worth of his splendid life.

We do well to meet here to-day and in this Chamber, the place
of his last activities, to give expression to our admiration of the
man and do reverence to the memory of our departed col-
league, It is not given us to know or to leok into the future
life. Possibly some of us hesitate because death seems a long
way off. However that may be, it is certain to come, and as
Covert said on an occasion similar to this:

To the past go more dear faces,

very year,
As the loved leave vacant places

Every year;
Everywhere their sad eyes meet us, .
In the evening's dusk they greet us
And to come to them entreat us,
Evyery year.
But the true life draws nigher
Every year,
And its morning star shines higher
Every year;

Earthly hold on us grows slighter,

And its heavy burdens lighter

And the dawn immortal brighter,
Every year.

Mr. SWEET. Mr. Speaker, as one of the long-time friends
of Wirrtaar W, WeDEMEYER and one of his companions upon the
trip to Panama, I wish at this time to briefly express my affec-
tion for him as a friend, my appreciation for him as a man of
extraordinary ability and promise, and my admiration for his
self-sacrificing heroism.

No one who had the good fortune to know Mr. AVEDEMEYER
intimately could fail to recognize in -his friendship a peculiar

quality of loyalty and whole-hearied devotion which ignored ihe
existence of self-interest or political or other barriers. Ie
valued men for their intrinsic worth. If they measured up to
his standard of character and devotion to duty, he took them
into his great heart without reserve. Such friends he found in
all parts of the State of Michigan, and such friends he found
among his colleagues of the Sixty-second Congress, who uni-
formly reciprocated his sentiment and now mourn his untimely
decease with a deep sense of personal loss. ’

It is not my purpose to dwell upon the extraordinary mental
equipment of Mr. WEDEMEYER or the success of his brief but
honorable career, which gave promise of greater victories to
come. I =hall confine my remarks to a single phase of his char-
acter, which was brought out in the strongest colors during the
last days of his life. Those of you who knew him merely as a
conscientions worker in this House could hardly have realized
the existence of the qualities to which I refer. Intimate friends
who were not with him at the last could not have fully under-
stood and appreciated them.

Within a few days the whole eivilized world has been shocked
at the news of the death of Capt. Scott, the great English
Antaretic explorer, and his brave companions. No narrow line
of nationality prevenis the free expression of sympathy for
these martyrs to the canse of science and admiration for their
courage and endurance. The newspapers tell us that Capt.
Lawrence E. G. Oates, whose invincible bravery in the Boer
War obtained for him the title of *No Surrender Oates,” a
member of this band of explorers, performed an act of heroism
never surpassed in the annals of history. With hands and feet
badly frozen he believed that he had become a drag upon his
companions and a menace to their escape. Leaving the little hut
in which the party had taken shelter, with that simplicity which
is characteristic of true greatness, he remarked, “I am going
outside and may be gone some time™; and so he walked forth
into the night and into the storm, never to return.

Such acts of self-sacrifice are not limited to any age or coun-
try. They are an honor to human nature. They glorify mankind.

Those who were with Mr. WepEMEYER during his last days
know that one department of his mind was the vietim of serious
disease. They know that just as a wounded soldier may sit
and contemplate and freely discuss the chance of saving a
mutilated member of his body, so did our friend endeavor te
dingnose his own mental derangement. They know that he was
fully convinced that recovery was impossible and that the
future held for him no prospect of happiness for himself or of
adding to the happiness of others. More than that, they know
that by his own process of reasoning, which no argument conld
overcome, he was-convineed that from that time forth his
physical existence would be an ever-increasing burden to those
he loved best.

Deploring as we must the possible error of his reasoning no
one doubts its sincerity. If relief for Capt. Scott and his party
had without their knowledge been within easy access, it would
in no way have detracted from the heroism of Capt. Oates. The
all-important point is his belief. We can never know the tor-
tuous processes of reasoning which passed through the mind
of our colleague, but from what he said to me on the last day
of his life and from what he said to other members of our
party, as well as myself, during the days previous, I shall never
have any doubt that an intention to sacrifice himself for what
he believed to be the good of others inspired him, and that the
impulses of a great and generous heart were substifuted for
the control of a brain which no one realized more clearly than
himself to be diseased. '

Sensitive, conscientious, modest, and unassuming to the point
of self-depreciation, he would be the last one to claim credit
for what he did, and if he had spoken a final word it would
have been like him to simply say, * I am going outside, and may
be gone some time.”

Mr. SHARP. Mr. Spenker, three weeks ago to-day, with the
sky overhead as beautiful and as clear as reigns outside of this
Chamber at this noonday hour, there was gathered in Uni-
versity Hall at Ann Arbor a notable gathering of mourners.
TFour thousand of that college town's people, nugmented by many
men of prominence from all over the State of Michigan and
the National Capital, had come to do reverence and express
their sorrow at the loss of a distinguished citizen. Ina that great
assemblage were men high in the Stafe’s and Nation's public
life, and insiructors of the umiversity of national reputation.
On the platform near the center and about whow were gathered
those who were to participate in the memorial ceremonies sat
the venerable Dr. Angell, for a generation the president of one
of America’s greatest institutions of lenrning. With that ealm
dignity and serenity of countenance, the outward manifestation
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*of the spirit and nobility of character within, the presence of
this grand old man of learning would in itself have sufficiently
attested the regard and high esteem in which he whose death
we here mourn was held among his own people. At the side of
the venerable Dr. Angell sat President Hutchins, the virile head
of that great university. On either side of him were seated dis-
tinguished men of Michigan who had come to express their
sorrow and in one common voice sound the praises of the one
for whom they mourned. In front of them sat with bowed
heads, first and nearest to the platform, the closer friends of the
deceased, and then the townspeople, filling every chair in the
pit and galleries of -that great auditorium—the scene on many
occasions for a half century of rare educational, musical, and
festal events, .

Beginning the ceremonies early in the afternoon, as one
speaker after another reviewed the life and character of our
departed friend and colleague, the setting sun pouring through
ithe western windows had flooded the chamber of mourning
with its mellow light before the exercises were concluded. Of
the speakers, some who had known him as friend and fellow
townsman, spoke of his early struggle in life to secure the
means by which he might pursue his studies through the uni-
versity ; others, whose acquaintance began with him in his
early manhood, spoke in feeling terms of appreciation of hig
sterling qualities as a lawyer; while others who had been his
coworkers in civie and political life referred in terms of highest
praise to his achievements in that broader field of activity.

Such, my colleagues, were the scenes attending the memorial
ceremonies of the late WiLLiam W. WEDEMEYER, in his home
town of Ann Arbor on that Sabbath afternoon in counterpart
to like ceremonies which we are attending to-day. Though the
cruel waves of a tropical sea, in a most fateful manner, had
robbed these ceremonies of his poor body, yet to those who knew
him he was just as much present in spirit as though his living
person was again among them, and the memory of what he
was will dwell with them as long as they shall live.

It was President Garfield who said of Mark Iopkins, the
president of Williams College, where he attended, that to have
been merely acquainted and associated with him was in itself
a liberal eduecation. With how much more truth may it be said
of the advantages, both as to the moral and mental training of
one whose whole life has been spent in the atmosphere and en-
vironment of the great men who have since its beginning guided
the destinies of such an institution as the University of Michi-
gan. It has been said that poets and authors have in many
instances won their inspiration from the scenes surrounding
their childhood days, and we know that this must be true to
some extent with men of lesser fame. Who shall say that that
love of knowledge, those qualities of sterling character, and
that desire to be useful to his fellow men did not spring from
the inspirafion of that institution quite as mueh indeed as
from the knowledge of books which WirLiamM WEDEMEYER im-
bibed from his studies at Ann Arbor? May we not see in these
attributes a reflection of the influence of example which came
from association with those gifted men, and may we not—and
I speak as an alumnus myself of that grand old university—
also find an explanation for them in no small degree, not alone
in the very environment of a town upon which nature has her-
self lavished so many charms in its hills, dales, and charming
sylvan retreats on the banks of the Huron, but also from the
daily contact with the townspeople so enlightened and alive to
the importance of according to their Students a most kindly
and sympathetic welcome? WiLLiamM WEDEMEYER would have
indeed been recreant to his duty and false to his whole training
had he been anything else than the splendid example of Ameri-
can manhood by which we knew him.

Others of his colleagues who have been fortunate in knowing
him for a longer time than I have to-day justly spoken in
praise of his services as a Member of this body. From my
acquaintance with him, I think it not unwarranted to say for
him that had the fate which governs human affairs held in
store for him more kindly things and given to him a longer span
of life his abilities and sincerity of purpose would have placed
him in the front rank in the delegation which so ably rep-
resents his native State. My first impression of him as he
appeared in earnest debate upon this floor never changed. In-
deed, that impression settled into a firm conviction that he
was destined to play an important part in the legislation of
Congress if his constituents had the wisdom to see in him the
promise which all of his colleagues could see. While we mourn
his loss to-day, my colleagues, not only to the State and the
Nation, but as deeply personal to ourselves, yet may we not
be comforted in the thought that though that great mind, full
of potential capacity—that temple of reason—was tottering to
a fall, yet his last act was, after all, one of heroic purpose, and

as he lived so he died, his last thought one of devotion and one
of conscientious duty as husband and father, as the remnant
of that clouded intellect saw it to be, to those he so dearly loved?

Mr. WILLIS. Mr. Speaker, my colleague from Ohio and
others who have spoken on this occasion have referred to the
memorial exercises held at Ann Arbor three weeks ago to-day.
Those exercises certainly were a wonderful and touching trib-
ute to the memory of a great man. Several of the friends of
our deceased brother have asked that at least one of the many
notable speeches made on that occasion shall be preserved in
permanent form. I therefore ask unanimous cons>nt to insert
in the Recorp the remarks of former Congressman John J.
Lentz, delivered on that occasion.

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The gentleman from Ohio asks
unanimous consent to print in the Recoep the remarks of former
Congressman Lentz at the memorial services referred to. Is
there objection ?

There was no objection.

The matter is as follows:

Former Congressman John J. Lentz, of Columbus, Ohio, spoke at the
Ann Arbor Wedemeyer memorial exercises not only as a close friend of
Mr. WeDEMEYER but also in behalf of the American Insurance Union
}mﬁi in behalf of the Masonic bodies of the clty of Ann Arbor, as
ollows :

‘ Never before and probably never again shall I occupy the same rela-
tion to any memorial service In honor of any man or woman as that
which inspires me to perform a threefold duty to-day. I speak from a
heart overﬂowlng with gratitude and affection, remembering the fidelity
and cordiality of Brother WEDEMEYER’S friendship from the 22d day of
February, 1895, when we first met in this hall on the occasion of my
delivering the Washington Birthday address on behalf of the law deé-
partment of this the greatest of all the American universities.

“1 speak of Brother WEDEMEYER, mindful of the cloguent and sym-
galhetlc words spoken by him in my own home on the 25th of July,

010, in the parting hour when mi best friends carried away from me

forever the frail frame of her whose pure love, brilliant mind, and
ngmpnthetic heart were the greatest treasure and the brightest light
that ever came into view upon the horizon of my earthly career.

“1 also speak as the chosen representative of the Masonie bodies of
this beautiful city of Ann Arbor, the home of his alma mater and the
home of m,\[r_alma mater, and as the national president of the American
Insurance Unifon I speak of him as the national counselor of its na-
tional board, governing the fraternal and financial destiny of an institu-
tion extending its protection and fellowship to the homes of 28,000 good
men and women throughout these United States, together with the
tens and tens of thousands of their children who, through their parents,
have learned to love the name of WEDEMEYER.

“ Our departed brother became a member of the American Insurance
Union on the 14th day of September, 1899, and was Initiated in Golden
Rule Lod of the Masonic order of thils city on the 12th day of
April, 1900, and was passed and raised from degree to degree through
the Blue Lodge, the Chapter, the Commandery, and reached the Bhrine
in the fall of 1906,

“ My brothers of the Masonic order here advise me that he was
always willi to help at all of their functions and that he was a
strong and efliclent factor in the growth of the Masonic order here,
Those of us who knew him away from his home in this municipal
center can apzillrec!nte how fully and how happily he served our Masonie
brothers in their every purpose and their highest aims and ideals,
From the beginning to the end of his Masonic eareer he demonstrated
to each and every brother of that order, as he has always demon-
strated to each and every member of every organization with which he
was affiliated, that he was a man, every inch a man, free-born, of good
repute, and well recommended and better and better recommended from
day to duy as men knew him better and better in his increasing power
and influence and service.

“ Our departed brother was no ordinary man.
and a leader in every walk of life. He was of heroic stature, phys-
ically, mentally, and morally. His was a persana‘iil{ 80 happy. so
generous, so Industrious that those who knew him best will never
forget him mor will they ever realize that he has taken his departure
and entered upon a career still more active in a sphere much larger
than this our common mother earth. Philosophers, theologians, and
scientists have for thousands of years discussed and analyzed the ques-
tion of immortality. To all who knew WiLLiaM W. WEDEMEYER, such
discussions are vain and futile, because it is impossible to think of him
without feeling and saying with one accord: ' Of course we shall meet
him again.' We are as sure of his immortality and of meeting his
genial companionable identity when we get into that future world our-
selves as we are of our personal ldentity to-day in this world.

“If it be true, as Emerson has said, that to be rich in friends is to
be poor in nothing, then well may we content ourselves and congratu-
late his good wife and children with the suggestion that WiLniaym W,
WEDEMEYER was a millionaire in this world and he will be a multi-
millionaire by the time we join him in the world to come,

“ 1t was Telemachus, of Athens, who said: * 'Tis ever wrong to say a
good man dies,” and there is no member of the national board or of the
national cabinet or anywhere in the chapters of the American Insurance
Union who will not agree with this old Athenian philosopher.

“ It will be impossible to find anyone who knew our departed brother,
Wirniam W. WepeEMEYER, who will not agree with us that ‘to know
him was to love him. His great, generous heart loved all mankind.
He exemplified in his work and in his personal association with each
and all of us the doctrine of ‘ loving his neighbor as he loved himself."
He was not only a true fraternalist but a great fraternalist—a posi-
tive, earnest, industrious soul that overlooked no opportunity and lost
no opportunity to serve his fellow man. :

" lge was too broad and too great in his sympathies and in his gen-
erosity and in his rellgion to recognize class, faction, creed, or sect.
He believed in a God that taught him that * ITe who serves man the
most loves God the best.’

. “ By every word and every act of our departed brother he taught us
the wvalue, the beauty, and the holiness of *‘courage, honor, courtesy,
and fidelity.” By every word and every act he taught us that he not
only preached but practiced these great virtues, and with it all and

He was an example,
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through it all he devoted himself to our creed of ‘lhelp in need’ and
“all for one and one for all’ ;

“ Each and every member of the national board is proud of the friend-
ship, fellowship, and comradeship of our national counselor, the Ilon.
WinniadM W. WEDEMEYER, and Erond of his national distinction as a
public servant, and grateful to his good wife and his three little chil-
dren for the many hours, days, weeks, months, and years of his good
time which they so gcm\.rotm,’r permitted him to eontrh!_ute to the cause
and upbuilding of the American Insuranee Union. We shall ever be
grateful to his good mother, who ve him birth on the 22d day of
Alareh, 1873, and prepared him in his youthful years for a life and a
enveer of honesty and fldelity so noble, so pure, and so true to his fel-
low man that we may justly claim for him what some distinguished
Ttoman sald of his friend: * He was a better friend to everybody than
anybody is to anybody.’

- “We feel sure that we do not overestimate the great work of Brother

WeDEMEYER'S earthly career when we say that his untimely death, be-
fore he reached the age of 40, was largely due to the fact that ever
since his boyhood he has crowded into each day of his life two or three
times as much work as is ordinarily done by active and energetic men,

“In bearing testimony to his high ideals, his untirlng energy, his
restless anxiety to do more and more each day for all humanity, we
feel justified in saying that it is not too high praise to claim for him
that as a public servant, associated with Goy. Pin and other dis-
tinguished men of the great Commonwealth of mchﬂ::. and also asso-
ciated with the great and good public men who make up the high and
honorable body of our American Congress at Washington, he accom-

1ed more within the short span of his earthly career than most men
accomplish who live God's allotted fwam of threescore and ten.

“ We are proud to have had the fellowship of such a graduate of the
great University of Michifnn, whose broad scholarship, brilliant oratory,
and eminent statesmanship won for him and his alma mater a national
distinction and prominence of more than a master’s degree.

“ Jach member of our national board joins with the good wife and
children of our departed brother in tearful srmpathy in a bereavement
over a loss that extends far beyond the walls of their good home and
touches every one of the 28,000 1 of the American Insurance
Union, and touches all good men and good women in the United States
who appreciate and honor the memory -of Brother WEDEMEYER'S gener-
ous, self-saerificing, patriotic devoiion to the betterment and advance-
ment of his fellow men. d each and e member of our national
board mourns with the members of his family and extends them the
most sincere sympathy and tenders them every possible assistance in
their bereavement.

“ Remembering our good brother's ha%personnlitr. we can best ex-
press ourselves in the words of James teomb Riley :

%471 ean not say, I will not say.

That he is dead—he is just away.

With a cheery smile and a wave of the hand
He has wandered into an unknown land
And left us dreaming; how very fair

t needs must be, since he lingers there.
Think of him still the same, say ;

He is not dead—he is just away.

“In the words of George Eliot, we are sure that he has—
“*Joineq the choir invisible
of rtal

those immo sonls who live again
In minds made better by their presence.’

“Or, in the words of Bulwer Lytton, let us say:

* ¢ There ie no death; an 1 form
Walks o'er the earth with silent tread;
He bears our best loved things away,
And then we call them dead.’

“In our common grief, our utier helplessness, we cry out in the
poctie thought of George Dyre Eldridge :

%4 We ecome from the chambers of sllence, the gift of the ?’soﬁs is breath,
We go to the chambers of silence, the gift of the gods is death.'”

LEAVE TO PRINT.

Mr. IHAMILTON of Michigan. Mr. Speaker, I ask unani-
mous consent that all Members may have leave to print on the
life, character, and public services of the late Mr. WEDEMEYER.

The pro tempore. The gentleman from Michigan

-nsks unanimons consent that all Members may have leave to
print in the REcorp remarks on the life, character, and public
services of the late Mr, WepEnEYER, IS there objection?

There was no ebjection. .

THE LATE SENATOR NIXON.

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The Clerk svill read the next
gpecial order.

The Clerk read as follows:

On motion of Mr. RonErTs of Nevada, by unanimous consent,

Ordered, That Sunday, February 16, 1913, be set apart for addresses
upon the life, character, and public services of Hon. Groros 8. NIXON,
late a Senator from the State of Nevada.

Mr. ROBERTS of Nevada. Mr. Speaker, I present the fol-
lowing resolutions, which I send to the Clerk's desk.

The Clerk read as follows:

House resolution 841.

Resoleed, That the business of the House be now suspended in order
that opportunity may be given for tributes to the memory of Fon,
Gropor 8. Nixox, Inte a Scnntor the State of Nevnda.

Resolved, That as a specinl mark of ct to the memory of the de-

respe
eceased and In recognition of his distinguished public career the House,
at ﬂl:;!d conclusion of these memorial exercises to-day, shall s#tand ad-
anrmed. . - .
? Resolved, That the Clerk communicate these resolutions to the SBennte.

The resolulion was agreed to.

Mr. ROBERTS of Nevada. Mr. 8penker, we have assemhled
here to-day in an humble way to pay our respects to the memory
and sterling character of the late Senator from Nevada, the
Hon. Georce 8. Nixox,

I knew him well. He was my friend and yours. Fe was cut
down in the midday of life, at a time when he had become a
most important factor in the npbuilding of his beloved State.

His life’s work here is ended. The death angel has called
him home. The friends he left behind will see him here on earth
no more. The voice is hushed, and in the silent confines of a
lonely tomb beside the crystal waters of the Truckee he-slesps
the sleep that knows no waking—a fitting vesting place for one
who loved lis mative heath.

Warbling songsters in the trees,

Wild flowers waving in the Dbreeze ;

Bagebrush perfumes—God's behest
A fitting place for ome to rest.

Hig life was one worthy of emulation and shows what can be
accomplished by one who starts out in the race of life under
the most adverse circumstances but who carries with him a
mental and a moral compass the needle of which points to the
north pole of all that is fair, upright, and honorable in life. And
yet he is not gone. He is among us, and in our every walk of
life we feel his very presence. His life was so closely inter-
woven with the social, moral, political, and business fiber of
our State and Nation that his death was a severe blow.

He was a plain, blunt, business man, quick, decisive, and pos-
sessed of wonderful energy. He received his early education
in the stern school of adversity, and though possessed of mil-
lions at his death was ever mindful of the lowly rounds of
life's ladder by which he did ascend. He was charitable, but
his charity was of that healthy sort so seldom seen. What he
did for others was never known, His left hand knew not what
his right hand did.

His vast wealth was honestly acquired from the wvarious in-
dustries of Nevada, and every dollar represented an honest
endeavor to build up and husband the resources of an unde-
veloped State. His mame was ever a guaranty that the many
enterprises in which he was engaged were sound, stable, and
legitimate; and when the panic of 1907 struck Nevada and
many of the financial institutions began to close their doors, it
was the Hon. Georee S. Nrxon, directing a well-planned policy,
of endeavor, that saved countless millions of dollars to the peo-
ple of Nevada and averted what seemed to be a death blow to
Nevada and her industries. His banks, with his name and per-
sonal fortune behind them, stood as solid as the granite base of
the high Sierras.

Born of humble parentage and nurtured in the wide and open
fields of the western frontier, it was but natural that his pulse
should bedt in harmony with the common people and that he
should ever be democratic in all things.

As a judge of men he had few equals. He was quick fo see
and quick to act. He had a wonderful grasp of national prob-
lems and was recognized as one of the safest men in the United
States Senate. He was mo orator and made no pretenses to
being snch. He was simply a plain, blunt, business man, who
studied politieal questions and applied to them the same rules
that guided him in business affairs. He faced the problems of
life as he met them. He knew no such word as fail. He never
whimpered or complained. He wenf through life an optimist,
spreading sunshine along his pathway. He rejoiced with those
whose fortunes brighténed up their lives and sorrowed wifh
those whose lives were veiled in sadness.

Loyal as a husband and father, true to the Interests of his
family, proud of his home and its surroundings, proud of the
State he represented and which he did more toward advancing
and developing than any other man, living or dead, he has
passed on through life a respected, honored man among men,
whose good works will live long after the foot of Time has
trodden down his marble tombstone.

Senator Nixox was born .in Placer County, Cal., in 1860.
While a mere boy he took up the study of telegraphy in an
office at Newcastle, near his home, and mastered it. He was
goon recognized as apt, honest, and trustworthy, and was offered
the position of operator at a small station on the C. & C. Rail-
road in Bsmeralda County, Nev., which he accepted. I'rom that
time on his rise was rapid. His work was of such a character
that in 1881 he was promoted to a higher position as operator
at the Humbeldt House, on the main line of the Southern Pacific.
While in that position he made many influential friends who,
recognizing his ability, offered him various positions of trust.
He finally accepted a clerkship in the Washoe County Bank. He
remained with that institution two years, thoroughly mastering
the banking business. In 1886 he opened the First National
Bank of Winnemucea, Nev., and, although he personally had but
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$2,500 in cash at the time, the bank soon became known as one
of the strongest financial institutions in the State.

In 1890 he was elected a member of the State legislature, and
in 1905 he was elected United States Senator to succeed Hon.
Willlam M. Stewart. He was renominated without opposition
and reelected in 1911. Mis stand upon public guestions was open
and aboveboard. He shrank from no duty, but met all opposi-
tion with characteristic frontier determination.

He was a State builder and a governmental mainstay. What-
ever he engaged in, be it mining, farming, or politics, he applied
to it the strict cardinal principles of honesty, sincerity, and de-
termination, which crowned every effort with success.

Iie was a leader among men and an organizer of rare tact
and constructive ability. He was practical in all things and
scorned the theorefical.- The true qualities and attributes of
American manhood were developed in him in his early youth,
and throughout an active life in private and public affairs he
always took the lead. Independent, broadgauged, determined,
and bent on accomplishing resnlts, he was a potent factor in the
upbuilding of the State and Nation.

Shortly after the great Tonopah mining excitement, at the
solicitation of George Wingfield, he went to Tonopah, and while
there associated himself with others in the establishment of a
bank. He also invested in mining properties, which in a short
space of time put him in the millionaire class. Subsequently he
and Mr. Wingfield secured control of the Goldfield Consolidated
Mines Co., of which he became president. This last investment
added millions to his fortune. He afterwards disposed of all
his mining interests to Mr. Wingfield and devoted himself al-
most exclusively to banking, farming, and stock raising.

He was ever true and loyal to his friends, which to a great
extent made of him the admirable character that he was.
Honest, big hearted, firm, and substantial, he commanded the
respect and confidence of all who knew him. Ever at the front
of the procession in all things which tended to the advancement
of State and National affairs; ever bending his energies to do
something worth while, he stood out preeminently as Nevada’'s
foremost citizen.

He had in himself a continent of undiscovered character, and
true to himself, true to his family, true to his constituency, true
to his country, he acted the Columbus of his own soul.

The dark clouds of sorrow have hovered low over the homes
of friends throughout the Nation, who realize that in his death
one of the sirong pillars of stable government has been re-
moved and that those engaged in life's battle will see him on
the firing line no more. Such is life. Such is death. It comes
to all. It is inevitable.

And after all, what is it? A journey to an unknown land,
from whose shores no traveler has ever yet returned.

A little while and those of us who now do mourn will take
the selfsame journey. Season after season will come and go.
Unborn mountain peaks will rear their heads above the deep
blue waters of old ocean. Historic facts well known to-day
will fade to dim tradition. Empires that flourish now will
crumble and decay. All, all, will pass away. Naught will
remain more inspiring, more enduring, than the priceless legacy
of a good name. Such a heritage bas the late Senator left to
his family and his country.

The memory 1

A lamp to I ofth‘i; %%wmge&?nléde:fgys;my,
A music to ear on clamoring street,

A cooling well amid the noonday heat;

A scent of green s blown narrow wall
A feel of rest when guiet evening falls, E

Mr. KAHN. Mr. Speaker, practically every Sunday during
the present session of Congress has been dgvoted to memorial
services in honor of some departed Member of the Senate or
the Honse. It has been said * Death loves a shining mark.”
Surely he has hurled his shafts in the Congress of the United
States with terrific effect upon the membership of the two
Houses during the past year.

Among those who have fallen in the good fight for the ad-
vancement of the welfare of the citizens of this Republic is
GEORGE 8. N1xoX, a Senator from the State of Nevada. He was
only 52 years old at the time of his death, and yet during the
brief span of years that he was permitted to walk upon this
earth he arose from poverty to affluence; from a lowly station
in private life to an exalted position in the affairs of the Nation.
He was able fo perform these things because he had innate
ability. His life fully exemplifies the latent possibilities that
dwell within the frame of every American citizen,

He was born on April 2, 1860, in Placer County, Cal. His
parents were pioneers who had jourpeyed fromr Tennessee to
the Golden State. His early life was spent upon the hillsides
that encircle the fown in which he first saw the light of day.

As a farmer's boy he roained at will over the foothills of the
Slerras. Iis opportunities for education were limited: he was
taught by experience, and his knowledge was praetical rather
than academic. The ouidcor life te which he became inured in
his youth gave him a rugeed constitution, and his communings
with nature prepared him for those larger activities to which
he was called after he had attained man’s estate. He was of a
most cheerful disposition. He was possessed of that guality,
which men call * persenal magnetism,” and he drew others
toward himself in every walk of life into which he entered. His
kindliness of manner and his readiness to extend a helping
hand to those who were less fortunate than himself endeared
him to all who were privileged to know him. In the Senate of
the United States he was always active in advancing the inter-
ests of the far West, that section of our country which he
knew so well and whose needs he endeavored most assiduously
to supply. He had just been elected to a second term when the
hand of death was laid upon him. The people of the State of
Nevada recognized his true worth. He had contributed liberally
from his store for their entertainment and their creature com-
forts, and when the news was flashed to them that Grorek S.
Nixox had answered his last roll call they felt that they had
lost a true benefactor, a faithful public servant, and a public-
spirifed and kind-hearted fellow citizen. He had been faithful
to them in his lifetime; they mourned his untimely death.

Mr. HAYES. Mr. Speaker, I am very glad to be present on
this occasion to pay my simple tribute of respect to the memory
of George 8. Nixow, late a Senator from the State of Nevada.
As has already been stated, Senator Nixox was born within the
confines of my State and grew to manhood among the glories of
the Sierra Nevada Mountains. He was a splendid example of
what the youth of this land may accomplish by industry, temper-
ance, energy, and perseverance. Coming from the smallest be-
ginnings, a farmer’s boy, he rose to be one of the great financiers
of the West, and finally to fill the exalted position of Senator
of the United States for his State.

I did not know Senator Nixox until I came to Washington as
a Member of the Fiftyninth Congress in 1905. I afterwards
came to know him as one of the hardest working Members of
the Senate, though not one of the noisy ones. He toiled as hard
in the interest of his State and people as the hardest worked
Member of either House and gave to the discharge of his official
duties the full measure of his manly devotion. A less manly man
would have chesen a life of ease and enjoyment, which his ample
means would have enabled him to do, instead of cheerfuly and
faithfully taking up the grinding task which we here know is the
lot of the man who is chosen to represent his State in either
branch of the Congress of the United States. Faithful to every
duty, he merited and received the full measure of confidence of
the people of his State, as he did of his colleagues and of the
Members of this House. In 1910 he was nominated by the people
of Nevada by an overwhelming majority, and afterwards unani-
mously elected by the legislature of his State to succeed himself, .
an honor that.is given to but few men in the history of this
country.

GeoRce S. NixoX was not only an honest, conscientions, and
faithful legislator, he was a faithful, generous, and loyal friend,
as I can testify from personal experience. His warm, generous
heart prompted him fo many unselfish and kindly acts that
others than the recipients knew not of, but these flowers of
affection will be always cherished and preserved in memory by
those who knew him well as the brightest ornaments in the life
of a most successful and much honored man.

Mr. Speaker, life is full of tragedies, many of them unseen,
although enacted before our eyes. Few of them have the dra-
matic setting of the tragedy that accompanied the decease of
our late colleague from Michigan, Mr, WEDEMEYER, who has been
spoken of here this afternoon; but in the death of Senator
NixoN one of these tragedies was enacted. The circumstances
surrounding his taking off were particularly distressing. A
man just in the prime of life, marvelously successful in busi-
ness, happy in all his family and social relations, honored by
his State as few men are honored, loved and respected by the
distingnished men of the Nation, prepared by seven years of
experience to render to the people of his State and his country
a service in the Senate of the United States more valuable by
reason of that experience, he was snatched away from it all
by the hand of death and translated to other scenes and activ-
ities. To our short vision it looks as if such a result was all
wrong, as though evil or chance had come in o destroy, so far
as this man is concerned, the perfect and beneficent plan that
an all wise and loving Creator is supposed to have for each
one of his children. Our limited judgment would lead us to
think that this man should have been left in his position of
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honor and service until, full of years, like ripened fruit, he
dropped to the earth when all men would say, * It is well; he has
finighed his work—mnow let him rest.”

But a larger knowledge possibly, a more enlightened faith
perhaps, has made many of us fervently believe that human life
reaches not from the cradle to the grave, but from the cradle
beyond the grave to the furthest siretches of eternity; that death
is not the end, but only a step, an epoch in the continuous life
of man, only changing the outer garments and stepping into
another room, larger and more beautiful than the one we left,
where the sunshine streams in brighter, where love is fuller
and truer, where opportunity is broader and larger, and where,
if we have here done well our part, the spurs to effort and
achievement may be less selfish, and nobler and larger than
liere. This earth life is but the primary grade of that human
school whose curriculum is not bounded by our years here, but
reaches far into the great beyond. To those who have come to
know this it will seem certain that, although unknown to him
and to us, our brother and friend had finished the lessons of
the primary school, and that therefore the Father has called
him to a higher department, where larger development and
wider knowledge await him, where not rest and inaction will
claim him, but larger opportunity and wider usefulness will
call into full activity every faculty of his manly and earnest
nature., This thought should bring some consolation to those
to whom he was near and dear as well as to us, his fellows,
who knew him in the halls of legislation.

To most of us the death of Senator NixoxN was most sudden
and unexpected—probably not so to him. But in any case a
man engaged in the faithful discharge of the duties that life
brings to him, and who is living and doing day by day the best
that is in him, needs no warning, no preparation for death. e
is always ready. So was it with our friend. I am persuaded
that he entered the life beyond as he lived in this—calmly, con-
fidently, hopefully—and that all is now well with him. As we
remember his generosity and manly virtues, as we think of the
success and the honors to which he came from humble begin-
nings and an apparently unpromising environment, let us not
forget that success for most men is only the result of intelli-
gent, continuous, and earnest effort, and that the highest pos-
sible honor that ean come to a man is a useful, well-spent life,

Honor and shame from no condition rise.
Act well your part; there all the honor lies,

THE LATE REPRESEXTATIVE M'HENRY.

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The Clerk will report the next
special order.

The Clerk read as follows:

On motion of Mr. ROTHERMEL, by unanimous consent,

Ordered, That Sunday, February 16, 1913, be sct apart for addresses
upon the life, character, and public services of Hon. Joux G. McHENRY,
late a Representative from the State of Pennsylvania.

Mr. ROTHERMEL. Mr, Speaker, I offer the following reso-
Iution.

The Clerk read as follows:

House resolntion 842,
Resolved, That the business of the House be now suspended that op-

parlunft{l may be given for tributes to the memory of Hon. JoHN
(n;!sm: CEHEXNRY, late a Member of this House from the State of Penn-
sylvania.

Resolved, That as a particnlar mark of respect to the memory of the
deceased and in recofn'imm of his distinguished public career the
House, at the conclusion of the memorial exerciscs of the day, shall
stand adjourned.

%erol'ced, That the Clerk communicate these resolutions to the
Senate,

Resolved, That the Clerk send a copy of these resolutions to the

family of the deceased.

The resolution was agreed to.

AMr. ROTHERMEL. Mr. Speaker, the death of our departed
brother, the late Joay Gerser MoHExNgY, and the other Mem-
bers of this House who passed away in the Sixty-second Con-
gress casts a gloom all over this Nation.

The journey of life lies along the dark valley of the shadow
of death. Death knocks alike at the hovel of the poor and the
palace of the rich. There is no spot or place on its pilgrimage
where its presence is unknown. There is no family that will
not feel the sting of it sooner or later.

To-day there is many an eye that is weeping and many a
Lieart that is bleeding; I might even say that the hearts of the
people of a great Nation are bleeding on account of the great
and good men who passed away in the House and Senate in
the Sixty-second Congress, There is many a home whose light
is extinguished and whose altars are draped in testimonials
of sorrow. There seems to be but a step between life and
death, and man is carried from time into eternity by the breath
of destiny. All the wisdom of all the ages stretches no far-

ther than the little span of life bounded by the cradle and the
grave.

I became acquainted with My, McHExRY in the Sixtieth Con-
gress, I-soon discovered that he was a man of the people; he
was like a brother to me; he was like a ‘brother to all who
knew him; he was modest, as is evidenced by his biographical
sketeh, which consists of but two lines in the Congressional
Directory. He had those qualities and traits of character
which tended to spread the sunshine of life among his fellow
men and which linked him to his contemporaries in Congress
in love and friendship.

He was a careful, courteous, and painstaking Member of
Congress. He had those qualifications of a business man which
are so necessary in the halls of legislation in order to do the
business of the Government successfully. He was patriotic in
the performance of his duties, and said to me on more than one
occasion that he felt that the Government should be run in the
interests of the people so as to create equal opportunities for
all, and that as a Nation we should conduct ourselves so as
to command the respect of the other Governments of the world.
He believed that in governments, as in nature, nothing is sta-
tionary, but that there is an onward movement in the course of
evolution for the common good of mankind.

With him the paths of duty ran parallel. As a husband and
father he was a model; as a citizen he was one of the very best:
as a legislator he ranked among the foremost. In short, he was
a true American, whose loss is felt in the halls of legislation of
the Government. r

In order that a sketch of the life of this great and good man may
have an imperishable place in the Ecorp I want to read an arti-
cle which appeared in the National Magazine of December, 1911 2

“Mr. McHENRY was born April 26, 186S.

“Out in the sixteenth district of Pennsylvania lives GrisEr
McHexrY. He was born in Benton Township, and his ancestors
represent the sturdy type of ploneer which has developed the
country’'s best brain and brawn. Mr. McHENeY was educated
in the rural public schools of Pennsylvania, and drove a lumber
team in his early youth, dreaming of the time when he could
hang out his shingle as a lawyer. He was a practical dreamer,
and realized that the first thing to do was to get started in
business and await an opportunity to study law. After a course
at the Orangeville Academy, he launched into a business career.
As farmer, manufacturer, banker, and politician Congressman
McHexRY is a type of Pennsylvania thrift.

“ He was elected to the Sixtieth Congress by a handsome ma-
jority, which has been greatly increased in the two succeeding .
terms. A member of the Appropriations Committee, Congress-
man McHENRY'S judgment is always sought on weighty matters,
and whatever McHENRY advises goes a long way, because he
does think out things. He believes thoroughly in systematic
organization and rational construetion of all interests as re-
lated to the best interests of the public, and as a whirlwind
political-campaign organizer he has but few equals.

““On his farm home at Benton he is at his best, for if there
ever was a man who loved a farm it is Joax G. McHexgy.
His farms are under the direct personal supervision of I’rof.
M. E. Chubbuck, a graduate in agricultural science from the
agrienltural department of State College, State College, Pa. On
these farms experimental and demonstrating work is being car-
ried on not only for the benefit of his community but for the
entire country. Mr. McHexry's belief is that the first imypor-
tant step toward the solution of the high cost of living must be
found in an increased production of our soil. And it is his
belief that in this increased production great prosperity to the
farmers as well as to the consumers will ensue. His bill now
pending in Congress, asking for the appointment of an argricul-
tural scientist to be located in every congressional distriet
where agriculture is a leading industry, is sald to be ao measure
of perhaps greater economic importance to the country than
any other measur: offered or acted upon in our National Legis-
lature in recent years.

“To hear Congressman McHEXRY talk on the subject, even
on a railroad train with the deafening roar of whirring wheels,
makes one realize that he has got to the root of things. He
ingists that if the soil of Germany and England, a thousand
years older than our =oil and in a less favorable climate, can
produce 28 to 32 bushels of wheat per acre there is no ex-
cuse for our producing an average of 12 to 14 bushels. Ie
has at his fingers’ ends—and in his mind's eye, for use on rail-
road trains—the figures and statistics to prove the economic
necessity of this policy of placing our scientifie Agricultural
Bureau at Washington in immediate touch with the farmers of
the United States, This, with scientific farm management, the

Congressman declares—and you just have to share in his ear-
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nest enthusiasm—will in time make America first as an agri-
cultural nation, viewed from the standpoint of acreage pro-
duction.

“This wounld not only mean the addition of ceuntless millions
to our national wealth, but also would be a blessing to the
people who are the ultimate consumers, and provide for our
steadily increasing population. Farm production has been
keeping pace with the increased population by the yearly in-
creased acreage, and within the next few years it is feared
that all available public lands suitable for agriculture will be
exhausted.

“ Congressman McHEexry is first and above all a farmer, but
the economic soundness of his argnment has enlisted the hearty
support of officials and wage earners alike,

“A man of high ideals and purposes, relentless in his energy
and enthusiasm to accomplish the things that he sets out to do,
Congressman McHENRY is deservedly strong in the affections of
his constituents. You will not find many people in the six-
teenth Pennsylvania district who do not approve of their Con-
gressman’s agricultural bill. It is said that by stepping to the
telephone he can in almost the proverbial * twinkling of an
eye ” organize his district for a campaign. All who know him
trust him, and in this unfailing confidence is reflected the pains-
taking service of one who has in him the sturdy Scotch-Irish
blood of the clansmen of ancient days, who made things hum
when they came to town. The gentle-voiced and gracious Penn-
sylvania Congressman may not look the part, but the real
Seotch-Irish of rongh-and-ready ancestors is there.”

Mr. WILSON of Pennsylvania, Mr, Speaker, we have met
here to-day because the Great Ruler of the Universe, to Whom
all men of all ages have bowed the knee and offered up the
innermost reverence of their souls, has taken from his activities
in this life our beloved friend and associate, JoHN G. MOHENRY.
And we feel constrained to express in words our love of the man,
our appreciation of his life work, and our sorrow at parting
with him. Yet how inadequate are words for such expression.
No language can convey the subtle sentiment that binds the
hearts of friends. No human mind can grasp the full measure
of good that follows the acts of men. We are like pebbles from
the shores of eternity thrown into the ocean of time. The ripple
we make spreads in ever-widening and ever-weakening circles,
still having an influence after our senses have ceased to observe
their effect.

And so it has been with the life of Jorxy G. McHExRY. His
good deeds will live after him. I knew him. I loved him. He
was quiet, inobtrusive, and unassuming, yet beneath the placid
surface was the fighting spirit of a man. The last time I saw
him the grim reaper was approaching, but he felt no fear. He
was stroggling to overcome the disaster that fire had brought
in its wake. One could see in the firm Jines of his face and the
determined expression of his eyes that he was imbued with the
spirit of the poet, who said:

More than half beaten, but fearless,
Facing the storm and the night;
Breathless and reeling, but tearless,
Here in the Iull of the fight,
I, who bow not but before Thee,
Lifiia °§:3m§stgg?tiﬂng 1§Ir'én’rn
Glgg me the heart %f a ma:lelef
What thﬁggh I live with the winners
or p; with those who fall,
Only the cowards are sinners—

Fighting the fight is all.

Strong is my Foe—He advances!
Se?nwt is blade, O Lord!

the proud banners and lances!
Oh, spare me this stub of a sword!

Give me no pity, nor spare me;
Calm not the wrath of my Ioe.
See where he beckons to dare me!
Bleewﬂ%. half bea 1 go.
Not for the glory of winning,
Not for the fear of the mnight;
Shunning the battle is sinning—
Oh, spare me the heart to fight!

Red is the mist about me;
p is the wound in mg side;

# Coward,” thou eriest to flout me,
O terrible Foe, thou hast lied!

Here with my battle before me,
God of the fighting clan,

Grant that the mother who bLore me
Buffered to suckle a man!

LEAVE TO PRINT.

Mr. ROTHERMEL. Alr. Speaker, I ask unanimous consent
that all Members may have leave to print on the life, character,
and public services of AMr. McHEXRY.

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Mr. Grece of Pennsylvania).
The gentleman from Pennsylvania asks unanimous consent that

all Members may have leave to print on the life, character, and
public services of Mr. McHENRY. Is there objection?
There was no objection,

THE LATE RICHAED E. CONNELL,

The SPEAKER pro tempore (Mr. Doremus), The Clerk will
read the next special order.

The Clerk read as follows:

On motion of Mr. AYRES, by unanimous consent,

Ordered, That Sunday, Fe! 16, 1913, be set apart for addresses
upon the 1if character, and p ¢ BErY. Hon. RicEARDp E. Cox-
NELL, late a resentative from the State of New York.

Mr. FITZGERALD took the chair as Speaker pro tempore.

Mr, AYRES. Mr. Speaker, I offer the following resolutions,
which I send to the Clerk’s desk.

The Clerk read as follows:

House resolution S43.

Resolved, That, in pursunance of the special order heretofore adopied,
the House proceed to pay tribute to the memory of the ITon. Ricmasp E.
g_oxﬁwx:.b, ate a Representative im Congress from the State of New

ork.

Resolved, That as a forther mark of respect to the memory of the
deceased, and in recognition of his distinguished career and his great
service to his country as a Representative in Congress, the House, at
the conclusion of the memorial proceedings of this day, shall stand

Resolved, That the Clerk of the House communicate these resoluiions
to the Senate,

Resolved, That the Clerk of the House be, and he is hereby, instructed
to send a copy of these resolutions to the family of the deceased.

The resolution was agreed to.

Mr. UNDERHILL. Mr. Speaker, it is not my purpose to de-
liver a studied eulogy on our late colleague, Mr, RicHARD I
Coxxerr, who departed this life at his home October 30 last,
but, rather, to render a brief tribute to one whom I had learned
to love, respect, and admire.

My acquaintance with our colleague did not begin until after
the election of 1910. For years previously I had known him as
an editor of rare sagacity, a Democrat who believed thoroughly
in the principles of his party, who was always ready to carry
the standard, no matter how inclement the political skies might
be and however hopeless the outlook for success. He fought for
years before achieving a personal victory at the polls, and his
perseverance in presenting upon the stump and through the
columns of his newspapers his views finally brought to him the
success he so richly deserved.

Our brother was a thorough American. His parents came
from Ireland and were very poor in this world’s goods. At the
age of 13 he was left fatherless and compelled to assist his
mother to earn support for herself and the other children.
man who performs this function to the best of his ability and
renders that noble service to a mother is almost sure to develop
into a high type of manhood, and our late brother, Mr. CoNNELL,
certainly typifies this situation..

He was thoroughly American; he had not had the early op-
portunity for education which he would so much have enjoyed.
He was a graduate of the school of experience and must have
been an ommnivorous reader, as he was one of the best informed
of the many men who have had the same alma mater. He ap-
preciated the opportunities presented by this country and was
full of patriotism. He had only to look upon the Stars and
Stripes to receive an inspiration for an oration that would make
the blood of every American tingle with pride. His address on
the flag at the first Members’ banquet of this Congress a year
ago was an eloquent effort full of classical reference and was
received with many plaundits of praise.

His remarks upon the occasion of the admission of the Terri-
tories of New Mexico and Arizona into this Union, when he
dwelt upon the addition of two stars to the flag, will be remem-
bered by all as one of the most eloquent addresses made during
the present Congress.

His untimely death just as he was about to be reelected was
a great shock. Brother Coxxeirr had been renominated for
election to the Sixty-third Congress and had made a vigorous
fight throughout his district.

He was an excellent orator, and his services were much in
demand. He had returned to his home after a speaking en-
gagement for the day and evening, and at midnight left his
chauffeur at the front door, with an injunction to return early
in the morning, as he had an engagement that day that would
take him away from home again. The details of his returning
to his home, of his retiring and never awakening again, I shall
not take the time to depict. J

As many of his colleagues were nnable, owing to the exigen-
cies of the campaign, to pay personal tribute to his memory
by attending his funeral, I ask unanimons consent that 1 nay
append to my remarks some articles appearing in the Pough-
keepsie News-Press, which he edited before coming to Congress.
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The SPEAKER pro tempore. Is there objection?
There was no objection.
The articles above referred to are as follows:

[From the Poughkeepsie News-Press, Oct. 31, 1912.]

HOX, R. BE. CONNELL'S SUDDEN DEMISE PLUNGES CITY INTO PROFOUND
GRIEF—SAD EVENT ELICITS TRIBUTES OF RESPECT AND SYMPATHY FROM
COWORKERS IN PUBLIC LIFE, STATESMEN, JURISTS, AND JOURNALISTS—
SKETCH OF HIS LIFL.

Ricuarp E. ConyNeLn, Congressman of the twenty-first district, and
for 23 years editor of the News-Press, was found dead in bed by his
wife yeslerday morning at 7.40 o’elock. Death had claimed Mr. Cox-
NELL while he was asleep and when his wife called him in order that
he might be ready for the automobile that was to take him to Middle-
town at 8 o'clock, she believéd that he was sleeping peacefully after a
hard night of campaigning.

He had returned home at 2 o'clock in the morning, after delivering
five speeches, and riding 45 miles to his home. When he entered the
house he was in his usual happy frame of mind. He bid Mr, Hawkey,
his chauffeur, a huppﬁoml morning, and told him to be sure to be on
time. When Le ente the house, his wife heard him and spoke to
him. He answered cheerfully and joked about his youngest daughter,
Katharine, being asleep in his bed. 3

“1 won't disturb her,” he called to his wife; “she's tired, and I'll
go to the small bedroom and sleep.”

“But you're tired and must have your own room,” answered Mrs,
Connell, wherenpon she awakened the daughter, and Mr, Connell joked
with her as she left his room, expressing regret that she should have
been disturbed.

He fell at once into a deep sleep, About 0 o'clock Mrs, Connell heard
him sneeze twice, and remark to another of her daughters that
“ papa must be awake."

He had requested to be called In time that he might be ready at 8
o'clock to meet Mr. Hawkey's automobile, and when 7.30 o'clock came
and there was no sign of ]Z!s having awakened, Mrs, Connell went to
his room and called to him.

There was no reply to her summons. Then ghe shook him, and still
he did not reply. Then she laid her hand on his forehead, and its
coldness sent a thrill of aPprehenslcm through her. Again she shook
him and there eame no reply. Hurriedly she threw .13? the shades and
was struck by the pallor of his face. Agailn she called him, but he did
not answer her. hen thoroughly frightened, she called the other
members of the fﬂmllﬁ. and at once they realized that In the night
death had come Into their midst.

Death, ever relentless and cruel, respecting not the ties of family or
friends, is a sad and solemn thing, come when and in what form it may.
But there are occasions when it is as startling as it is sad, because of
its suddenness and the prominence of its victim. We stand appalled
when one in the midst of an energetic and useful life, and for whom
we expect many years of devotion to the public weal, is in a moment
called from his activities by that summons which none may disobey, at
A time least expected and which to human view appears to be the very
meridian of existence,

The announcement that the Hon. Ricmarp E. CONNELL, Representa-
tive in Congress from this district, had died at his home early Wednes-
day morning was received with bated breath and tremulously, sorrow-
fully pas: from “F to lip, while some sought corroboration by re-
newed inguiries, as if hoping that it might not be true.

H1S SUDDEN DEATH.

Mr, CoxNgLL retired nearly an hour after midnight Tuesday, appar-
ently in his usual health but fecling somewhat tired, intending to go
to Middletown, Orange County, Wednesday morning. At about 7.40
i:n'c{l\ggk a. m, his wife went to his room to call him, and found him dead
n hed.

The cause of death was heart disease, according to the statement of
Dr. Powell, who was hastily summoned but whose services were not
needed, the straggling spirit having burst the walls of its clay tenement
and winged its fﬁghl.

Mr. CoxxELL, as is well known, was serving his first term in Con-
gress, and had made a record that secured him a hearty and unanimous
renomination, with full proﬁgect of reelection. He had been very active
in the present campaign, and was sent by the national Democratic com-
mittee to speak in Vermont and Maine previous to the State elections
in SBeptember.

I¥ THE HARNESS,

During the past monih he had been addressing meetings in his own
congressional distriet, taking in several places ily an Epeaki at
each., On esday, the day precedin is death, he spoke at Lake

Mahopae, Patterson, and Towners in the afternoon and at Carmel and
Brewsters in the evening. He had intended fo to Middletown,
Orange County, Wednesday, to meet Hon. Willlam Sulzer and make an
aiddress there, and speak again in the evening at the opera house in this
city.

> EARLY DAYS.

Ricmanp E. CoNNELL was the son of the late Richard and Ann
Phelan Connell, who came to this country from Ireland in 1846,
Richard was born in Poughkeepsie, November 16, 1857. He attended
8t. Peter’s parochial school and the public schools untll he was 13
ears of age, when he went to work to support his mother, who was
hen a widow with several small children. His employment was at
labor on the old P. & HE. Railroad. Later he learned carriage
palnting in the shoi» of Strelt & Lockwood, and afterwards was
an attendant at the HMudson Riwer State Hospital. While at the latter
glace he became prominent in amateur theatricals, his talents in this
irection lead!n{ to frequent demands for his services at soclal and
public affairs, While there he began taking an active part in politics
and became a forceful speaker. ne of his speeches at Hyde Park at-
tracted the attention of the late Maj., James W. Hinkley, who soon
afterwards employed Mr, CONNELL as a reporter on the News-Press.
His Industry, intelligence, and fidelity soon won promotion and in
a few {ears he became managing editor, which position he held until
April, 1911, when he commenced his duties in Congress.
118 JOURNALISTIC WORK.

Ricaanp Epwanp CoNNELL was a lucid, convinelng writer and was
versatile withal, frequently dashing off ﬁams of poet and fanciful
sketches worthy of celebrated aunthors. is limited school education
was supplemented and replenished by much reading, keeping informed
on current events, and with his many duties, and none neglected, he
found time for literary culture that fitted him for companionship with
learned professors and talented students.

He was a Democrat as a matter of principle, and worked hard and
falthfully for the advancement of the party of his choice, using all

|

honorable means to win success, which he believed would in due time
come to those worthy to have it. In 1808 he accepted a nomination
for Congress against the late Hon, John H. Ketcham, when there
was no hope of success, and in 1898 and 1900 was an unsuccessful
candidate for member of ausem‘l;(liy, in each ecase making a sacrifice for
the benefit of the®*party he loved. In 1907 he was appointed inherit-

ance tax appraiser and held that office two years. He was police com-

pluraiity of G17 over. the Hon. Hamilten THst, Bomtitea sy, 2
ov e Hon. Hamilton 8! epu’ an, X ter
{’he Prohibition candidate, receiving 677 votes. ot RS

CHARACTERISTICS.

Mr. CoNNELL was frequently called on to make orations on Fourth
of July, Memorial Day, and for schools, colleges, literary societies, re-
liglous, and other organizations. He had a clear voice, spoke fluently,
and without hesitation, his best efforts being entirely extemporaneous.

A str feature of Mr. CONNELL'S character was his love of and
pride in h ¥. On his return from a journey or an absence of
only a few hours, the first thing after entering the office was to take
the telephone and talk to his wife and children, though he might be
folng home in a short time. Ile was the champion of the soldiers of

he Civil War, and never lost an ?Ppurtunit to honor them and render

them any service in his power. His work In securing pensions for de-
serving veterans Is well known and has endeared him to all the boys in
blue. It was largely due to his efforts in connection with Gen, SuER-
woop that the last liberal pension bill was passed.

His record in Congress, especlally his speech on the admission of the
two new Btates of Arizona and New Mexico, was pronounced one of
the best orations and arguments ever made on the floor of the House of
Representatives.

DEVOTED TO FAMILY.

His family consists of his wife, who was Mary E. Miller,
ters, Mary, Anna, and Katharine, and a son, Ric{a
from Vassar College,

his daugh-
rd. Mary graduated
and Richard is in Harvard College. During the
sessions of Congress the son was his father's secretary. To them heart-
felt sympathy is extended in the sorrow we all share.

In religion he was a Catholic, a communicant in $t. Mary's Church
and faithful to his every duty. He was a member of the Royal Ar-
canum, Kn[fhts of Colambus, and the Order of Elks.

In disposition he was a man to win friends and to hold them. Iis
fellow workers, who knew him probably best of all, are of only one mind
in proclaiming their loyal and earnest friendship for him.

TRIBUTES POUR IN. !

Tributes which have poured into the city, some addressed to the
stricken family ,nnd others to the News-Press every hour since the news
of Mr. CONNELL’S death became current, are almost Natlon wide in their
scope, and there is mo mistaking their being sincere.

‘oes in the political arena were among the first to come forward and
acknowledge their real feelings of admiration for the man as a man.
Jundges of the highest tribunals in the State, municipal officers, asso-

g‘i;;tr%sw In Congress—men in every walk of life—joined in the tribute of

[From Edmund Platt.] 4

Nothing had ever occurred elther in years of strennous newspaper
rivalry or in political rivalry to Interrupt the course of my frlendagip
with Ricmirp E. CoNNELL. That we were rival candidates for the
same high office this year made no difference. He was not a man who
could for a moment think of cherishing any personal feeling against an
opponent. As a newspaper writer Mr. CoNXNELL was Palnstak ng, just,
and accurate. Ile early developed a faculty for writing and for get-
t!ng hold of news that attracted attentlon, and he hn&f no equals in
Poughkeepsie in expressing human sympathy or in depicting incidents
in which pathos was a leading feature. His own sympathetic, generous
nature and his broad experlence, which had brought him much into con-
tact with the unfortunate, hrl'rron:mtecl him to write from his heart,

Let no one think that . CONNELL'S success, that his attalnment
of his ambition to serve his country in high office, was the result of
luck or chance. As a young man when he had to work hard he spent
his spare time studying the history of hla countr{ and in other profit-
able reading. He learned the art of public speaking, and when oppor-
tunity came to attain a positlon of prominence he was ready.

There never was a more genial, companionable man, a better friend,
or a more generous opponent than RicHARD E. CONNELL.

[From Editor Brown, editor Enterprise.]

I have always thought very hiﬂlly of RicHArp E. COXNELL.
rose from the humbler walks in life b

acter. He had ability of a high order, he was true to his convictions,
and he was true to his friends. He made a good record in Congress.
He was a fine Representative for the people of this district: he was
entirely worthy of the high honor that came to him in his election two
yearg ago. It is a great loss to any community when such a member
of it passes away. e closed his career in the middle of life, and we
must all rof;ret that he was not spared to continue a work-for which
he was well equipped and well adapted.

[From Mark G. Du Bois.]

In preceding Mr. CONNELL a few months on the News-Press, to
which he came, if I remember, in 1887, I was familiar with his work
and his personality from the start of his journalistic career and with
the main incidents of his advancement in politics, Mr. CONNELL was
cqually facile as a writer and speaker.

In him were combined the poetry, romance, wit, and sentiment of
the race that rules the world. Always proud of his Irish descent, Mr,
CoxxELL had ‘Just reason for his pride, for in him were combined all
that is best of those qualities that have brought fame to Irish states-
men, orators, poets, writers, and soldlers the world over. Out of every
reverse and discouragement Mr, CoxXeELL always caught a gleam of
humor that made all around him smile. Every success elicited a bit
of philosophy that made all of us think.

t soclal gatherings where a song or story were needed to promote
the pleasure and interests of guests Mr. COXNELL was always willin
to use his talents for the pleasure of others. He gladly prepare
speeches and spoke extemporancously at hundreds of gatherings where
t!xc only reward for his time and trouble was the consciousness that
he was doing the best he could to serve others.

It is very sad to realize that this brilliant man has been taken away
from his family who loved him so devotedly and to whom he in turn
gave his whole life to help, to comfort and protect; that he has been
removed from his friends, who trusted, admired, and respected him;

He
the sheer force of his char-
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and that he lived such a short time to enjoy the success which came
to him after a worthy career of many years of hard work,

I join with the editor of the News-Press and others associated, like
.myself, with Mr. CoxxeLL in journalism to lay my tribute to his
memory before the world. He was a good and useful citizen, a credit
to his country and his friends, an honor to his family, and a fine exam-

le of the best in humanity of character, genius, and achievement.

‘hat Mr. CoxxELL achieved was over obstacles that few could have
faced and overcome as he did. I deeply regret his death,

[Arthur A. Parks.]

« The sudden death of Congressman RicHArD E. Coxxyenn falls as a
shock in this community. urrln§ without any premonition in the
midst of an ardent political campaign in which he had both a -
sonal and professional interest, the sense of fitness seems disturbed
and the balance of sympathies deranged.

Mr,: CoxxELL’S elogquence as a speaker on politieal subjects brought
him a re&mtatlon and a demand which broadened his own scope of
vision and enlarged the man,

Nising from the ranks by his own efforts he attained a success far In
advance of the usual lot in both business and politics, and his loss will
be felt in all of his sphere of usefulness.

We extend our sincere sympathy and condolence to the family and
friends of Mr. COXNELL in this hour of their bereavement.

[Judge Keogh.]
New RocazuLe, N, Y., Oclober 30,
Hon. JosepH MORSCHAUSER,
Supreme Court:

I am shocked beyond expression at the terrible news contained in
your telegram of the death of RicHArRD BE. CoxxXeLL. May I ask you to
convey to his family, on my bebalf, my deepest and sincerest sym]?aih_\-
in this hour of greatest affiiction? He was a man of sterling ability, a
true friend, and a brave and honorable adversary.

Maprix J. KEOGH.

[Judge Hasbrouck.]

Faithful to his beliefs, loyal to his convictions, striving to be and to
do right, he pursned his straight course, until he won the high position
he held as well in the esteem of all who knew him as in the Govern-
ment of his country. From a boy driving a dump cart on the con-
struction of a railroad right of way to a leading Representative of his
party in the House of Congress is a far step, but that was the breach
closed by “ Dick ” CoNNELL through his nmatural intelligence,

He bad absolutely no extraneous help, but conquered apparently in-
surmonntable obstacies. He was wholly self-educated, but thoroughly
well edacated.

A filial son, a devoted husband and father, a true friend—he will be
missed and mourned by many,

His memory will long be cherished and his career should long be re-
membered as an emm&:lc and stimulus for emulation by the youth in
this country of magnificent opportunity.

[Wililam W. Smith.]

I could have cried this morning when I heard of Mr., CoNNELL'S
death. I counted him as one of my very best friends., 1 hardly know
what to say in the way of a tribute to him. I am still stunned by the
knowledge of his death.

Mr. CoxxELL was, indeed, a man of rare abillity.
were gained wholly through his own efforts. I have watehed him ever
since I have known him. I know that he established in Congress a
name that will not soon die.

IMis attainments

[Augustus B. Gray.]

In the death of Ricmagp E, CoxxenL I have lost a frlend of many
cars and one who when engaged in the necessary conflicts engendered
vy dilferent political afilintions never deviated from the fine sense and

hl;ﬂ;istﬂ?dnrd of clean political methods which characterized his whole
publie life,

[Edward E. Perkins.]

The sudden death of RicHARD E. CONNELL has been such a shock that
I can scarcely find words to ex?resa my feelings. There has been during
my time no man in publie life in Dutchess County whose character,
personality, and achievement have made a more lasting Impression upon
the community.

From humble origin he rose to Le our ablest orator and a national
figure. His life’'s ambition was to be a United States Congressman, and
we of the Democratic Party may be thankful that we assisted him in
accomplishing his purpose.” Had he lived until November 5, I believe
the people of this trict would have reelected him trlumphantly.

My heart goes out to his little family, who usurped and cnjb;red all
of the love and affection that his big heart contalned. The Democracy
of this district Is bereft of n werful character by the death of
icuarp 1, CoXNELL, His life, however, has been a beacon to light
the way of Ameriean youth to the achievement of high purpose and to
the accomplishment of laudable ambition.

[Democratic county committee,]

Whereas we have learned of the death of HHon. RicHArD E. CONNELL,
®*  (ongressman from this distrlet and the nominee of the Democratic
Party for reelection, and under clrcumstances that make his passin
away a particularly sad aflicticn to the members of his family an
friends and a great loss to the Democratic Party, of which he was

an esteemed and respected leader : Therefore be it

Resolved, That we, the members of the Demoeratic county commitiee
of Dutchess Connty in meetlng assembled, do extend to his family our
sincerest sympathy in this their hour of afiction ; and be it further

Resolved, That this committee pay tribute to the splendid character,
sterling integrity, and magnificent purpose that have always been mani-
fested in his work as a citizen and an official,

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be forwarded to the family
of Mr, CONKELL, spread upon the minutes of this meeting, and published
in the newspapers. 1012

Pouoghkeepsie, N, Y., October 30,
WiLLtaM C. ALERO, Paughkecpsic.
TioMas J. COMERFORD, Poughlkeepsie,

WiLLiaM 8, KErcHAM, Dover,

[Chamber of Commerce.]

resolutions were passed by the chamber of commerce
Wednesday night, upon the death of Hon, RicHARD E. CONNELL:

“The chamber of commerce is again called upon to express its pro-
found grief and regret beeanse of the death of one of its members,
Hon. RicHArp E, Coxxery, and wishes to place on record its high
estimation of his character,

“His genlus and energy as a man and citizen are shown in the
success that has always accompanied his private undertakings, and
his work for his eity and his district in the congressional body where
he represeated both so worthily remains as a monument to his great-
ness of heart and qualities of statesmanship. His fine characteristics
as a friend and associate, his courtesy and charm of manner, made all
who knew him his loving friends. e wad most loved and respected
by those who best knew him, and no better testimony of his character
can be found than his ability to retain the good will, interest, and
friendship of his neighbors. He has now entered upon those great re-
wiards in the hereafter which are received by the just and the good:

it

“Rezolecd, That in the death of Hon. Ricaarp E. COXNELL not only
this chamber of commeree hut also the ecity of Poughkeepsie and the
tweniy-sixth congressional district of the State of New York have lost
a valued and respected Member and Representative whom we shall all
miss and whose passing we shall profoundly regret. Be it further

“Regolred, 'That a eopy of these resolutions be delivered to the family
of the late Hon. RIcHARD E. CoNNELL and also published in the News-
P’ress of the city of Poughkeepsie as the expression of the profound
reg“i}e of the chamber of commerce, of which ?audy he was so valued a
member,
“Dated October 50, 1012,

The fol lowinﬁ

“T. D. GILDERSLEEVE, President.
“E. B. PERRINS, Vice President.
“ 0O, W. H, ArxoLp, Vice Presideat.
“m. R. BEAL,
(. DOHERTY,
“H. 8. REYNOLDS,
. W. WiLsue,
“BHrecutive Commitice™

[Willlam H. Frank.]

This s the worst blow I've had in years.

Why, we were boys together and friends all our lives. 1 wish to ex-
press my deepest sympathy for his dear family ; they were the dearest
thinﬁ in life to him.

I'll never forget his tender solicifude for Mrs. Connell and the chil-
dren when we all went out in my yacht for a sail up and down the
river. He knew every hill and town—the history of each—and it was
a most beautiful and touching thing to witness their love for him.

No; I simply can not say the things I would like to say. We have
all lost a prince among men, -

. [Prof. 8. R. Shear.]

The death of Hon. RrcHarp E. CoXNELL comes fo me as a distinet
personal shock, an irreparable loss. I had learned to knmow him well
and to esteem him highly. He was and will continue to be a splendid
example to every boy in our city. He believed that life is like a road;
al splend[ild ‘i:rlnce in which to travel, but a very poor place in which to
sleep an enm.

Sgeaklng as a schoolman, I may say that his educational creed was
brietly

as follows :
“ Heading is important, but readiness to perceive and to ﬁnerrurm

fe and
, but per-

are vastly more so. Literature is valuable, but lnrfeness of
loftiness of purpose are invaluable. Penmanship is

severance is better. Drawing is useful, but without diligence no one
can be worth while. Sclence is only a supplement to sympathy, and
history but lays the foundation of honesty and uprightness.”

Reverence for God, faith in humanity, chivalrie rd for women,
respect for true manhood, e::]ympathy for age and for helplessness,
fidelity to public trust, hatred of cant and insincerity, stood forth in
his every life relation and marked him as a man well calenlated to
stand Defore kings.

His was the viecarlous life. He was willing to spend and be spent.
His heart went out to all humanity, and in striving to lift those about
him he towered immeasurably toward the lofty ideals created by him-
self for his own guidance.

He was an honor to our city, a true friend, a mnoble s men of
God’s handiwork, and in his going we are left the poorer. is memory
will be a constant henedlction, a fragrance that neither time nor
eternity can dissipate.

[Spencer Sladden.]

The following unigue tribute is from an associate of 11 years:

Dear OLp FRiEXD oF MINE; I would not and I could not believe the
prints to-day when they told me you were gone; but to-night, as I
stood by your bier and held your cold hand and spoke to you and you
answered me not, I knew it was all too true.

And as I stood there, dear old friend and comrade, our 11 years
together hurried through my mind in a panorama of happy memories.
But why should I, now that you are gone, tell those who can not appre-
clate that which meant so much to you and me, the things that were
so dear to us in common. They would not and could not understand
the things that to you and me held such a world of meaning.

Who of all the hundreds that mourn you could ever understand the
joys and sorrows that were ours—the joys and defeats that we met and
conquered together in those happy days gone by, never to return again?
But, dear old friend, your victories meant more to me than to all those

ou knew so well, becanse we had met defeat and had been crushed by
{t together more times than those of to-day will ever stop to remember.
And to-night, as my mind builds bridges back over memory's play-
round to the happy days that have gone never to return, memory's
ﬁres burn brightly and light the path that you choose to open.

And so, dear friend of mine, I say good night and God bless you, and
I know the world will be better and brighter for your having lived in
it, and if there Is a lovelier life to come we know that your presence
there before us will holg to add n gleam of sweetness and sunshine to
the pathway of those who are left to follow you.

So once again, as one who knew better than all others your cherished
ho; and desires, your sorrows and your djoys, I say good-by, dear
grlgxe:s; , friend of mine, and may God bless and light your way to eternal

appiness,
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[E. D. Gilldersleeve.]

1 considered Alr. CoxX¥ELL a very dear personal friend. What I liked
best abont him was his great love of his home. Hlis eager pursuit of
truth and knowledge made him intelligent and competent to serve
country in the several official stations in which he was placed; and he
proved himself both efficlent and faithful to his trust. His life was
exemplary and consistent; he was wise in counsel, and his endowments
of m and heart commanded our highest esteem. We should all be

to our Heavenly Father for the gift of such a mamn, one so
worthy of our love. But we should not complain, for he has finally
been summoned from the fleld of conflict to the rewards of the con-
queror, leaving to his family a legacy, not of lamentation, but that of
a name, which shall ever abide in our memory. 1 will close with
a cit‘pplng I have kept in m{eBihle for many years—a poem written
by AMr. CONNELL himself on the death and burial of McKinley, entitled
“AecKinley's Grave ™ :
Near two little mounds at Canton,
At rest till the judgment day,
Asleep with his little children,
As if weary of work, of play;
We bid him good-by forever
As back to the strife we Fﬂ:
How sweet are the years with children
None but the blessed know.
The king in his tomb of marble,
Or high in the hall of fame,
Ms}lghmm to rest in grandeur
at trappings and stones proclaim
But sweeter the grave in Canton
Where rests our beloved to-day,
At rest with his little children,
Asleep till the judgment day.

[First memorial service.]

The first organization to eall a memorial meeting for Mr. CONNELL i
the Church of the Good Bhepherd, in Newburgh.

An element of pathos enters into this matter.

AMr. CONNELL was to have addressed the men of the church on Friday
night, November 1, af 7.30 o'clock, at their smoker.

The meeting will be held, but it will be turned into a memorial for
the late Congressman, who was well known to the members and very
popular with them.

[Other tributes.]

Further tributes from ex-Senator Newbold. Madison R. Aldrich, John

/! », Louis P. Haubennestel, D. W. Wilbur, C. N. Arneld, John A.
Hanna, Isaac Sherrill, and others were received.

The bereaved family received many telegrams of condolence. Among
them were the following:

[Telegrams.}
Aloxror, N. Y., October 30.

Mrs. Ricrarp E. CONNELL !

Just learned of the death of your distingunished husband. I have lost
a dear friend, and in your sad bereavement I send you and all the

family my heartfelt sympathy,
ool e Z WILLIAM SULZER.

NeEw York, October 30.

Mrs. RicEarp E. COXXELL:
I am terribly shocked, and assure {uu that I sorrow and sympathize
with you, and regret cxtremely that I am not well enough to leave my

room,
FraXELIN D. ROOSEVELT,

XNew Yomrg, October 30.
Mrs. Ricaanp B, CONXELL:

Accept my sincere sympathy in your bereavement.

b tly missed in Congress and by his many frien
g < Fraxcis BurTON HARRISON.

Mr, Cox~NELL will

New Yomrk, October 30.

Mrs. RicaArD E. COXNELL:
Sincere sympathy In your sorrow. Dutchess County has lost a loyal
son.

Fraxcis G. LANDON.
New Yomrg, October 30,

Mrs. Ricimaep E. COXNELL:
Please accept my dceg::t sympathy. Your great loss is shared by
all who knew your husband,
PERRY BELMONT,

CarskILL, N. Y., October 30, 1912,
Mrs. RicHARD E. CONNELL:
1 extend to you my deepest sympathy in the death of your husband.
He was my \rafued friend, and fshare with you in large measure your

gorrow in this afiction.
CLARENCE E. BLOODGOOD,

FUNERAL SATURDAY,

The funeral arrangements were completed late Wednesday evening.

Services will be held at the house at 9.45 Saturds.f morning and at
St. Mary's Church at 10.30. Many out-of-fown clergymen will be
present at the church service.

Mrs, Connell is completely prostrated by the terrible blow.

Richard E. Connell, jr., who was studying in Harvard, was sum-
moned through a telegram which stated that his father was ill. He
arrived in Poughkee; at 8.16 p. m., and only learned the tragic news
when he arrived at the family home.

[Editorial from Poughkeepsie News-Press.]
RICHARD E. CONXELL.

Rricuarp E. CoXNELL was one of the most conspicuons examples of
the sclf-made man that this community has known in a generation.

His public and private life was clean from start to finish. That is a
splendid thl:::g to be able to say of any man, but it is not suﬂlc!tt-nt to
say of Mr. CONNELL. He chose early and determined to seek knowlcdge
in order to become a factor and a foree for all that is good and worthy
and righteous among his fellows, and in the face of crushing odds he ~
sue and so well that his sudden taking away causes genuine
mlir{owhsgd regret. R

He had long ago achieved a fair measure of suecess in this loeali
as an educator, writer, and champion of what he thought wnsogightt!.
but his crowning success eame when he was made a Congressman and
was given a bigger field. There he had already made splindid progress,
and those same qualitics which bad ecaused him to be respected at
home had marked him for distinction abroad. It is entirely fair toe
say that the people of his district, irrespeetive of party, were proud of
him, _a.nd it was a fine thing that his life of toil and endeavor was so
richly rewarded. Ile was proud to be sent to Congress, of course, but
his ambition was not m)lizi.tical. It was to give to his children that
which had been denled ; and by doing his evident duty day by day
he lived to learn that sometimes ple reward right purpese of mind
and faithfulness to principle. Along those lines came Mr. CoNNELL'S
success, As he himself would write of another noteworthy man, * His
wq?le career typifies American opportunity.”

Amerjcan opportunity!"” Iow CONNELL proved those words.

He wrote many comforting words in this newspaper to those in sor-
row. ?Ye wish now that we conld comfort his sorrowing ones as he
has curs. We can only say simply that we are sorry our friend 1s dead.

Mr. SIS$O_\L Mr. Speaker, I knew Mr. CoNxNELL intimately.
He and I lived at the same hotel. I frequently talked with him
about various subjects. Mr. Coxxerr was a Demoerat in the
broadest sense of the word. He believed absolutely in the people
and their right to control. Trained and educated, as has been
stated, in the school of hard experience, he sympathized wiih
the men who toil, and during all of the conversations that I
had with him I never heard him utter a selfish thought. I never
heard him ufter an unkind word to or of any humanbeing. There
was not enough shadow in Rricmarp CoNXELL'S soul and heart
to hide a sinister thought.

Coming, as he did, of Irish parentage, e knew the history
of the Irish struggle for liberty, and his soul always went out for
any people who are striving to get the right to rule and govern
themselves. He not only believed in the general right of the
people to rule and control everywhere; but he had an abiding
faith in our present form of Government to insure this if prop-
erly administered.

He was an intense States-rights man. IHe believed in the right
of local self-government, and he made himself exiremely close to
me on account of the many expressions of tender regard for the
southern people in their struggles during the dark days of re-
construction in the South. I presume the stories that he heard
at the knees of his mother and father of the Irish struggle for
liberty caused him to have such intense love and devotion for a
people who were unfortunate and for a people who were suf-
fering as the people were in the South dnring those dark days.

I would invite attention especially to one peculiar character-
istic of Mr. CoxNerr. I believe he had the broadest charity, not
only in the sense that he relieved the unfortunate and the poor,
but in his consideration for the thoughts and feelings of other
people. Frequently on the street I have seen him help an un-
fortunate person who asked for help. He did it without a mo-
ment’s hesitation, and he responded to every call, and with the
gift, though small, there was a tender regard and sympathy
which is always more thankfully received than the gift itself.
His charity was so broad that in measuring the faults and
foibles of others he was able not only in private life but in
publie life to overlook the selfishness, {o overlogk the unkindness
of others. He felt that it was the dufy of the people of every
age to endeavor to answer in the affirmative the question asked
in the early history of the world, “ Am I my brother’s keeper?’
He felt that when a people conld answer that guestion in the
affirmative, and each and every man could say, “Yes; I am
my brother's keeper,” that that people wonld then have solved
the great questions of government. I believe firmly that when
we shall have reached that position in our development, when
the great majority of our people can feel that they are indced
their brothers’ keeper, that legislation here and in the various
States will be such as will give to all of the people equal oppor-
tunity and will bring about a situation that will realize mwore
nearly equal conditions. If we shall be able, as each day goes,
to add to our stock of information and knowledge, and to do that
which makes us better than we were the day before, we will
gradually reach that point where each and every one of us will
begin to realize that we are our brothers’ keepers.

No man in this world, no man in this complicated society, if
he be a true man, can fail to answer the question in the affirma-
tive. When that time shall come in the history of this Nation
that men can answer that question in the affirmative, you will
find that all of the hatred existing between the rich and the
poor will disappear. We will have laws that will regnlate the
acquisition of property, so that the shrewd cunning of man to
acquire property through special privilege and special law will
be at an end. Ricmarp CoxxXerL hated with all his Irish heart
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this cunning of the unrighteously rich. If we all felt as Cox-
NELL did on this subject, we would be able to more nearly equal-
ize conditions as well as opportunities. It has become neces-
sary, in my humble judgment, for the legislatures of the coun-
iry to begin to regulate this intellectual cunning exercised in the
acquisition of property, so that all fortunes may have a moral
foundation. T agree literally with Judge Coleridge, in England,
that property rights find lodgment in the doctrine of the general
good. When the property rights of the present age and day and
generation shall not be for the general good, then property rights
ought not to be respected. My departed friend believed in this
doctrine. He believed in true progress and true advancement.
I am an optimist, but I am not so optimistic that I can be blind
to the evils that surround us.

The man who is willing to close his eyes to the weaknesses of
his social and civil institutions is the man who is unable to help
his day and generation.

CoNNELL was more of an optimist than I am. He believed in
the final triumph of good and righteousness. And in your pri-
vate conversations with him he would always fill you with hope.
When some legislation would pass the House that outraged me I
would always find consolation in talking with my good friend,
because he always felt that if a wrong was done it would only
take time to right it. He believed that this great Government
of ours was an example to all the world, and he believed, as he
gaid in that beautiful speech on the flag, that it was the emblem
of equality throughout all the world. The example set by Amer-
jean patriots was always to him an inspiration. I have often
heard him falk about the early strnggle for American liberty
and the part the Irish took in it, and I quite agree with him
that if it had not been for the Irish in the Revolutionary War
there could have been no success to American arms.

American liberty was achieved largely by the strong arm of
the Irish patriots who loved freedom and equality; and Cox-
~ELL's Irish heart went out in tender love for American institu-
tions, and no opportunity ever presented iitself on this floor
that he was not the first man to fill the hearts of his people
with patriotism by his eloquent addresses.

He is an example to all of us, because you can always point
to Ricaarp CoNNELL's life, when you talk to the boys in the
rural districts who are born in poverty, and say he overcame
difficulties and poverty, and so can you. The street gamin in
every city can find an inspiration in Dick CosxxeLn. Why?
Because here was a man who at 14 years of age had upon his
shoulders the support of a widowed mother. For 16 years after
the death of his father he worked at everything that his hand
could find to do until he finally became a reporter on a news-
paper in Poughkeepsie, and for 23 years he labored in this one
field and did his people and his party great service, and con-
tinued to labor on the same newspaper until he came to Con-
gress,

Every boy in America born in poverty is blessed. The boy
who is born in luxury and ease is the boy who is carsed. There
is no necessity for the boy born with a silver spoon in his
mouth to devote his time and attention to those things that
make him a useful man; but the boy who is born in poverty
is compelied to struggle in order that he may win, and the strug-
gle makes him only the stronger,.

So I would point to Dick CoNNELL as an example for all the
poor boys in America. Look at him, see what he accomplished.
Any American hoy with energy and enterprise can accomplish
success. Dick CoxnrrnL's life has been a success. It has been
a benediction, and may the boys of America learn to do as
Dick Coxnerrt did, and succeed in spite of poverty and in spite
of all obstacles. =

Mr. SMITH of New York., Mr. Speaker, it is the rule that
men come to Congress to learn the procedure and to study the
principles and policies of government. Mr, ConNern had been
a student of government from hig early manhood. IHe entered
the House of Representatives two years ago fully equipped to
take part in the affairs of this Nation. He came here not as a
pupil but as an instructor. He had been a writer of note. He
was an eloquent and forceful public speaker. He was familiar
with every great question pending in Congress, From the first
day he took his seat as a Member of this body he was an essen-
tial part of the House, and no Member took & more active in-
terest in the proceedings or had a more intelligent understand-
ing of them than did he.

By education, experience, inclination, and temperament he
was prepared for the duties that devolved upon him. He did
not devote himself to the selfish demands of a loeality or to the
partisan problems that are ever present in a national assembly.
He coneeived higher aims and established loftier ideals, e
went into the question of admitting the Territories of Arizona

and New Mexico to statehood. When the division over the ad-
mission of these Territories appeared to be hopeless, he went
forward with the contest, scorning consideration of political or
partisan advantage, until, largely through his activity and in-
telligent persistency, an agreement on the admission of the
States was reached. .

Few outside of his close associates knew how hard he worked
or how much he had accomplished. Despite the fact that he
had been in Congress but one term, he was recognized as a
ready and active debater. He was ever alert to protect the
principles and policies that he avowed. Independent in spirit
and free from affectation, he sought in all that he did to per-
form the highest duty to his country, his district, and himself.
He might be described as a practical altruist. He was a mili-
tant idealist. He fought for his principles, and he had faith
in their ultimate triumph. The House could ill afford to lose
such a man. The shock and sorrow of his death sent a pang
into the heart of each one that knew him. He was brilliant in
conversation, kindly in judgment, and simple, direct, and just
in all his dealings. He had an individuality that had impressed
itself on his colleagues. A great future seemed in store for
him. Those of 's who were privileged to know him will not
soon cease to mourn.

Mr. MAGUIRE of Nebraska. Mr. Speaker, while we have
set apart this day to pay tribute to the memory of our lamented
colleague, still I can not but feel how feeble and inadequate
must be the effort when we scan the life story of our late friend
and colleague, RicHARD E. CONNELL.

What we say here in the world's greatest parlinmentary
forum becomes the written record for to-morrow in the larger
story of a country’s growth and a people’s progress.

In the perfection of the biographical record of the Nation
we must of necessily touch lightly and imperfectly upon the
story of one who played a leading part. While these are inade-
quate attempts of colleagues who know but a portion of his
life story and, therefore, feel less the intensity of his virtues,
still our utterances may, in a measure, assuage and feebly com-
pengate the loss to a beloved family weighed down under almost
unbearable grief.

Ricaarp E. CoNnxeErL was born in Poughkeepsie, N. Y., No-
vember 16, 1857. He there received his schooling; but at the
age of 14 years his father died and he assumed the larger re-
sponsibilities and undertook the work of assisting his mother
in the support and education of the family. Through boyhood
and young manhood days his time was occupied at various
industrial callings, but during these years he devoted his spare
time to study and the improvement of his opportunities. In
1887 he became a reporter on the Poughkeepsie News-Press and
later its editor, remaining with the paper for 23 years.

He has been honored by his home people and his State in
many positions—eivie, political, and otherwise—and in 1910
was elected to Congress as a Democrat. In the midst of an
active campaign for reelection to Congress he suddenly died at
his home on October 30, 1912, Death came to him in the prime
of life, apparently in the full possession of his intellectual and
physical vigor. He leaves in his immediate family a wife, son,
and three daughters to mourn his loss.

When Mr. ConxeELL came to Congress we lived at the same
hotel and it was my privilege to come more closely in touch
with him as a legislator and a man. He was companionable,
versatile, and cheerful of disposition. It seemed as if the can-
dor and honesty of the man and the very music and sunshine
of his soul enraptured you. Modest in manner, unassuming,
and big souled, still he had a dignity and intellectual courage
which commanded. Mr. CoxNELL'S home life must have been
a beautiful one, for his true gualities as husband and father
were revealed when he was in the company of his family.

His early struggle was much the same as that of other boys
of his time, but through the tragedy of events obstacles multi-
plied around him which intensified his saerifice. Through the
stern school of necessity and the inherent nature of the man he
applied and made available a large amount of nuseful knowledge.
In earlier years he became a great reader of high-class litera-
ture and a keen observer, who exiracted something each day
from the everyday incidents of life, and through the advancing
years he became a scholar and an edueated man in the larger
sense and meaning of life's activities.

There was no duplicity or deceit in Mr. CoNNELL'S nature and
he extended no false sympathy and was easy to understand:
he was clean of mind and pure of soul all the way through, and
never wavered in his personal conduct or compromised with
wrong. While his own standards of conduct were of the high-
est, still he did not exact from others the application of his
own belief or rule of action. Tolerance of thought, he believed,
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assured to every other man the right to act and believe accord-
ing to his own right standards of life. He was a devout
Christian and each day seemed to bring to his soul new inspira-
tion. Faith was an ever-commanding force in the life of our
departed friend—faith in his fellow man, faith in his country,
and faith in his God. To him it was a divine command and he
did not arrogate to himself the right of its interpretation.
Although thoroughly informed on matters of faith and religion,
still he found enough in the business of human affairs to
occupy his time and intellect, and accepted with childlike sim-
plicity the faith and commands of the Divine Teacher.

Mr. ConxerLL loved his couniry and its institutions, because
he understood the structure and believed in the principles upon
which it rested. Many times have I heard him express with
feelings of emotion and pride the ntmost confidence in the wis-
dom of our people and in the ultimate destiny of the American
Republic. Every speech and public utterance of his breathed
the lofty spirit of patriotism. He was a true American eitizen
and his State and the Nation will lose in his death a noble son
and a man whose service will always merit the highest praise.

Mr. REILLY. Mr. Speaker, it is a singular and sad coin-
cidence that two native-born sons of the great State of New
York, one who had become the beloved Vice President of the
United States, the other a distinguished Representative of one
of her congressional districts, should both end their life work
on the same day. On the 30th of October last RicHarp B. CoxN-
NELL, in whose memory we are here assembled to-day, passed
away from the activities of this world, and on the same day
Vice President SHERMAN died.

It was my good fortune to live with Ricmarp Coxxern for
over a year, and I had learned to love him for what he was
worth, a man of the highest ideals, full of sentiment and patri-
otism and love for his fellow man.

His newspaper activities for 23 years caused between us a
fellow feeling that led possibly more even than with others to
an interchange of ideas. I believe his training fitted him par-
ticularly for the work he had to do in this Houge, and he came
with unusual equipment.

But aside from his spirited Americanism, largely glorified by
his noble ancestry, it was in the quietness of his private life
that lay his sweetest charm. Devoted to his family above all
things else, devoted to his friends, devoted to what he believed
to be his life work. Those of us who were fortunate enough
to hear the magnificent speech upon the admission of New
Mexico and Arizona to statehood will not for a moment doubt
Mr. CoxxErL’s Americanism. No finer tribute was ever paid
to the flag than he paid on that occasion, when he pictured
what the adding of two more stars to that field of blue meant.
As he was patriotic in speech, so he was in action. Those of us
who were with him on the oceasion of the meeting of the new
Members of Congress a year or so ago will never forget his
recital of “ The Fighting Race,” Joseph I. 0. Clark's beantiful
poem, written upon the occasion of the destruction of the
Aaine, and depicting better than our words just what Dick
CoxxeLL felt to be the principle that should impel men to do
their duty, especially the duty they owe to their couniry.

We will long remember—and I wish I were gifted as he was
gifted that I might recite that song of the Celt to you to-day
as best typifving the fighting spirit for righteousness and for
liberty that lived and throbbed continually in Dick COoNNELL'S
heart. His own patriotic nature was truly shown in those in-
gpiring lines:

*“ Read out t‘he names!"” and Burke sat back,
y drooped his head,
While Shea—they call h.im Scholar Jack—
Went down the list of the dead.
Officers, mamen, nners, ma.rlnes,
The crews of g s.n awl
The bearded man an in his teens,
Carpenters, coal naers—sl
Then k:nocking the ashen from out hig plpe,
Sald Burke in an offband way
“Were all in that dead man's list, by Cripel
and Burke and Shea.”

Kell
* Well, l'Jvera 8 to the Maine, and I'm sorry for Spain,”
Said Kelly and Burke and Shea.

“ Wherever there's Kellys there's trouble,” said Burke,
“ Wherever fi t!ng’n the game,
Or a spice of nﬁrm ma.n‘s work,"”
Said EKelly, * you'll fi name.,"”
“ And do we fall short,” said Burke, ’getting mad,
“ When it's touch and go for life?
Sald Shea, “ It's thirty-odd yea.rﬁtgadad,
Sinee I chu‘*ed to and
Up Mmes Heights, and mz o0ld canteen
Stoppednrebe!ballonis way.
There were blossoms of blood on our sprigs of green—
Kelly and Burke lmd Shea
And the dead didn’t brag.” % Well here's to the flagl™ "
Said EKelly and Burke and Shea,’

e
“1 wish 'twas In Treland, for there's the place,”
Said Burke, * that we'd die by right,
In the eradle of our soldier race,
After one good stand-up fight.
My grandfather fell on \rlnqzar min,
fighting was not his trade,
But his rusty pike's in the eabin stlll,
ith Hessian blood on the blade.”
 Aye, aye,” sald Kelly, “ the pikes were great
When the word was, * Clear the way!
We were thick on the roll in n!nety elghtm
Kelly and Burke and Shea.”
“ Well, here's to the lgllm and the sword and the like!™
Said d Kelly and rke and Shea.

And Shea. the scholar, with rising joy,
“'We were at Ramillies,
We let‘t our bones at Fontenoy
And up in the Pyrences,
Before Dunkirk, on Landen’s plain,
remona, Lille, and Ghen
We're all over Austria, F‘rance and Spain,
Wherever theﬁnpitch a tent,
W%ve diad for gland from Waterioo

And sti eres enough for 2 CcOrps or a crew,

Kelly and Burke and Shea

“Well, here's to good honest ﬂghting blood ! ™
Said Kelly and Burke and Shea.

4 0h, the fighting race don't die out,
If they nelaom dle 1n
For love is first in their hearts no doubt,”
Said Burke ; then Kelly said:
“YWhen Michael, the Irish Archangel stands,
The angel with the sword
And the batile dead from n. Lundred lands
Are ranged in one DET
Our line, that for Gabriel's trumpet waits,
Will stretch three deep that dé
From Jehoshaphat to the Goklcn ates—
Eelly and Burke and Shea.
“ YWell, here’s thank God for the race and the sod!”
Said Kelly and Burke and Shea.

And here’s thank God that it has been my fortune, and the

fortune of many of us, to have lived and known such a true
patriot, such a true American, as Dick CoNNELL,

Mr. COLLIER. Mr. Speaker, we have assembled here to-day
to pay our tribute of respect to the memory of our late col-
league, Hon, Ricaarp E. CoRNELL, of the State of New York.

Life is but a brief span; it has its sunshine and its shadows; .

it is characterized by an ‘endless struggle for existence, a per-
petual striving for advantage, and the way is strewn with the
wrecks and monuments of those who have failed and those who
have attained what the world calls success. Its uncertain
course is a series of daily battles in which each of us, no matter
how lowly our walk in life may be, must play our part.

In the endless sirivings and struggles which mark human
progress “in the unequal distribution of wealth, power, ca-
pacity, pleasure, and opportunity,” there are found on every
side tragedy and comedy, sorrow and joy, pathos and pleasure,
happiness and despair.

In this great struggle some msy wear the vietor's erown of
laurel, while others may go down in dust to dark defeat. For
some *breasts may throb with love and lips may thrill on
meeting other lips as fond, and life shall be to them a paradize,
while other hearts shall bleed and break, and life for them
shall be a never-ending night.”

There is so much that we ean and should do for each other:
there are so many ways in which we can lift the burdens from
other shoulders; there are so many opportunities presented for
improving the conditions of our fellow man, that in the brief
space allotted ns here on earth of right and necessity our con-
cern must ever be for the living ind not for the dead.

But yet it is an eminently appropriate custom sanctified by
long usage that on God’'s hallowed day we should lay aside the
cares and the pleasures, the vexations and the trials of life,
and reverently gather together to give expression to the debt
of gratitude we owe our lamented dead, and pay a passing trib-
ute of respect to the memory of those who have erossed over
the river, and “with a countenance like the lightning and in
raiment white as snow " wait upon the other shore.

Mr. CoNNELL is no more. The kindly heart has ceased to beat.
Cut down in the very zenith of his usefulness, suddenly and
without warning, his spirit has gone to its eternal rest. He has
gone, but his cordial greeting, his friendly smile, his hearty
hand grasp still linger in our memories.

Our late colleague did not serve quite one term in Congress.
He entered here in March, 1911, and died October 30, 1912.
But for over 25 years he was an ardent and able advocate of
the principles of Democracy. He was the editor of the Pough-
keepsie News-Press for a number of years, beginning his con-
nection with that journal as a reporter in 1887. He was often
honored by the Democratic Party, frequently accepting a nomi-



1913.

CONGRESSIONAL RECORD—HOUSE.

3241

nation at its hands when there was no hope of success, but
always rendy amd willing to make any sacrifice for the benefit
. of the party he loved.

It was my good fortune to become intimately acgquainted with
Mr. CoxnNELL goon after he entered Congress. This acquaintance
quickly ripened into a sincere and lasting friendship. We lived
at the same hotel, and I had ample opportunity to become famil-
inr with those sterling gualities of heart and mind which so
endeared him to all who knew him. .

Mr. ConxrkrLn was a man of generous heart, of lofty ideals,
and inspired at all times with a spirit of intense patriotism.
He was an orator of unquestioned ability. Though his legis-
lative eareer was short, yet, notwithstanding his brief service
Lere, on several occasions hie demonstrated his skill as a logician,
his learning ns a scholar, his profound knowledge of public
affairs, and his power as an orator. His long training as a
journalist gave him that experience in marshaling the salient
points of his argument which is so essenfial here, where of
necessity the time for debate is so limited.

Our departed collengue was a Jeffersonian Democrat of the
old school. IIe had implicit faith and confidence in the wisdom,
the ability, and judgment of the American people.

He believed with the great exponent of Democracy that
“ Independence can be trusted nowhere but with the people in
mass,” for  they are the only sure reliance of the preservation
of our liberty.”

I have never heard that confidence, that abiding trust and
faith in the wisdom of the great masses of our people more
beautifully and eloguently portrayed than in a speech he made
on the floor of the House upon the admission of New Mexico
and Arizona to stateliood. FHis speech upon that oceasion at-

tracted nation-wide prominence and elicited much applause

from those who had the good fortune to be present.

He was discussing that feature in the bill relating to the re-
call of the judiciary, and though opposing the recall as applied
to his own State, eloquently gave expression to the confidence
he had in the American people.

“1 am convinced, Mr. Chairman,” he said in part, “ that, so
far as the recall is concerned, I volce the present thought of the
vast majority of those who sent me here when I oppose it as
applied to members of the judiclary or to any other public serv-
ant in New York State; but when opposition to the recall in-
volves a denial of the intelligence and patriotism of the Amer-
jean people sufficient to warrant confidence in them to exercise
that power to the safety and honor of the courts, I protest
against the doctrine plainly defined in that argument. Reeall or
no recall, the courts are safe in the care of the people, as are
the destinies of the Republic. If this be not true, then who shall
mirk the limit beyond which the people shall not go in govern-
ment, and who shall curtail their power?

“The gentlemen picture the judge against whom the recall has
been invoked by 25 per cent of the vofers as consigned to ob-
livion and disgrace. Pray, what would the 75 per cent of the
people to whom the judge would resubmit himself be deing in
the meantime?

* Suppose, sir, that by any conception of conditions it were
possible to-day for the Standard Oil Co. to apply the law of
recall to the judges of the Supreme Court of the United States.
Surely it would not be fhe rabble that would be behind such a
recall; but should that powerful organization, with all its mil-
lions and all the ramifications of its far-reaching power, array
itself behind such a movement, do the gentlemen pelieve that
the American people would not rally around that court and
give such an approval to the judges as to dazzle the world by
the emphasis of their democracy and the splendor of their
power? And if those who are dissatisfied with the Standard
0il decision should invoke the recall, aimed at the court, do the
gentlemen imagine that the result would be different?”

The man who gave utterance o that statement was not afraid
to trust the people.

His lofty ideals of patriotism were beautifully expressed in
the closing words of that same speech, when he said:

“ New Mexico and Arizona, this Democratic House of Rlepre-
sentatives bids you welcome to the Union. Iorevermore be
represented among the stars of the most beautiful banner that
ever waved between earth and sky. It is the banner whose
united stars gleam as a beacon of hope to the oppressed of
every land, and under whose shadow liberty dwells and justice
reigns. It is the banner for which the father of his country
prayed that it might trivmph over tyranny, through every
danger withstand the enemies of the Republie, and vindicate
the inalienable rights of mankind.

“ Come, New Aexico and Arizonn, enter into the Union, for
whose mission heroes have sacrificed their blood on the battle

fields of a Nation. Come, make still more invincible, still more
beautiful, the Awmerican flag, the truest banner of freedom, the
sweetest. emblem of hope, since the cross cast its redceming
shadow upon a lenely hill.”

Mr. Speaker, Mr. Coxxern will long be remembered by those
who knew him here. He was faithful to his trust, he was
devoted to his duties, he was a conscientious legislator, he was
a courteons gentleman, and a consistent Christian. In his death
the people of his district have lost a faithful public servant, a
sincere friend, and an able advocate.

Upon an occasion of this kind it is our melancholy privilege
to give to the family of our lameuted colleague the assurance
that though the one dear to them is no longer in our midst, yet
he is not forgotten, for the tender chords of memory will
bring back to us the recollection of him who, with his kindly
word, his cheery smile, his gracious and sincere mammer, his
cordial friendship, and manly qualities, endeared himself to all
who knew him.

And though his voice is hushed and silent, his familiar face
is missing, and his vacant chair stands empty, yet—

I can not say and I will not say

That he is dead. He is just away.

With a cheery smile and a wave of the hand
He has wandered into an unknown land,
And left us dreaming how vety fair

It needs must be, since he llnﬁen there,
And you, oh you, who the wildest yearn

For the old-time step and the glad retorn,
Think of him faring on, as dear

In the love there as the love here.

Mild ‘and gentle as he was hrave,

When the sweetest love of his life he gave
To simple things; where the violets grew
Pure as the ‘eyes they were likened to,
The touches of his hand have strayed

As revereatly as his lips have prayed:

When the little brown thrush that harshly chirred
Wuas dear to him as the mockinF bird ;

And he pitied a8 muoch as man in pain
A writhing honey bee wet with rain.
Think of him still as the same; I say
He is not dead—he Is Just away.

For—
Tt Is idle fo talk of the fature,
Of the sad might have been 'mid our tears;
God knew all about it.
Yet took him away from the oncoming years,

God knows all about those who love him,
ow Dbitter that parting must be;
And yet through it all Is loving
Aund knows so much better tham we.

Mr. KINDRED. Mr. Speaker, it is well that we, in life, should,
in the midst of life’s activities, pause to sacredly observe an
occasion like this and to drop a flower and a tear in memory of
our departed friends. In the exercise of this high, but sad, duty
we not only confer some measgure of honor upon those who have
gone to “ that undiscovered country, from whose bourne no trav-
eler returns ' to greet us again on this material earth, but we at
the same time cultivate our own conceptions and understanding
regarding the highest of things—that is, what we call life here
and life hereafter. We onrselves profit in thus meditating upon
the virtues and even the failings of the lives of those who have
left us and in cherishing the sublime philosophy leading us to
an abiding faith in immortality of the soul, which old-fashioned
idea, even as a scientific theery, is borne out by much recent
investigation.

It is peculiarly fitting, then, that we to-day gather here to
memorialize the life amd character of one of our most worthy
colleagues, RicuArp E. CoxxenL, the late Representative from
the twenty-first congressional district of New York, who seryed
as a Member of this House with honor and distinction from the
gatc] of his election, in November, 1910, to the time of his

eath.

Ricmamp E. CoxNerr was born of rugged Irish parents, both
of whom—as I have heard him state—came to this comniry as
poor emigrants a few years prior to his birth, which took place
in Dutchess County, N. Y., November 16, 1857. He died October
30, 1912, very unexpectedly, from rupture of the aorta, after
severe Inental and physieal strain, incident to his hotly con-
tested campaign for reelection to the House of Representatives.
He conducted this campalign as he did every other undertaking,
with marked ability, fairness, judgment, and energy. His per-
sonnl popularity and his force of character behind it was indi-
cated by his election over a strong and distingnished eppoment
from a congressional district that had always previously been
overwhelmingly opposed to his party’s principles.

He grew up amid fhe poor simroundings of a family who had
spent their all to seek their fortunes on American soil, and as a
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hoy and as a young man sought and performed almost any
honest work he could obtain, always doing his work well and
lionorably. Not unlike the great Lincoln, he was ambitious even
as a boy and snatched from such hours of toil every possible
opportunity for study and mental improvement, going when he
could to the publie schools.

In his comparatively early manhood he worked his way up
to the position of local news gatherer or reporter in and around
Poughkeepsie, N. Y., for the only Democratic daily newspaper
in that city, the News-Press, which he filled for many years
s0 acceptably to his employers and to the community tbat he
was made, until he entered Congress, the editor in chief of this
important paper. In this capacity, as editor, Mr. CoNKELL
found for many years a splendid field for the development and
exercise of his talents as a writer, thinker, and eloquent publie
speaker, and his talents were in these directions versatile and
of a high order. This versatility and literary taste led him
also to keenly appreciate not only general literature but also
poetry and blank verse, to which he, with his usual modesty,
oceasionally contributed.

His course and record as a Member of the House and as an
active member of the Committees on Territories and War
Claims were such as to win for him the approval and friendship
of his fellow members and of his constituents, whom he always
faithfully and industriously represented. ¥

We come now to consider him in his more intimate and per-
sonal relations. Like so many others of the Irish race, from
which he sprang, his was a choice, lovable, and true spirit,
shining out most to those who knew him best. It was my good
fortune to have known him well for many years since 1890,
when he did reportorial work in Poughkeepsie and while I was
a physician on the staff of the Hudson River State Hospital,
located there, and with which he had been honorably connected.
He was always a loyal friend, always held and acted on the high-
est civie ideals, always sympathetic, and was one of the broadest,
most liberal-ininded men I ever knew. IIis was a helpful, hope-
ful life, shedding its luster of generous, cheerful helpfulness upon
all with whom he came in contact. He was free from affecta-
tion; a constructive, good citizen and neighbor; a patriotic,
patient, consistent worker for the upbuilding of his church, his
town, his State, and his country ; but above all these were those
still nobler qualities as a family man, a faithful, tender, de-
voted husband and father. I was one of several Members of
the House who attended his funeral ceremonies at St. Mary's
Church, at Poughkeepsie, and was profoundly impressed by the
sincere evidences of sorrow, love, and respect manifested by the
vast throng who gathered there to honor him on that solemn
oceasion, representing, as they (id, every phase of religious,
political, and social life.

A man of Ricaarp CoxNeLL's life, character, works, and faith
still lives; such men do not die, for in the words of an unknown
author—

There Is no death ; the siars go down
To rise ll?gn some fairer shore,

And bright heaven's jeweled crown
They shine forevermore.

There is no death; an angel form
Walks o'er the earth with silent tread;

He bears our best-loved things away,
And then we call them dead.

Born into that undying life,
They leave us but to come again ;
In all, in everything, the same,
Except in grief and pain.

And ever near us, though unseen,
The dear immortal spirits tread,
For all the boundless universe is life;

There are no dead.

Mr. DOREMUS resumed the chair as Speaker pro tempore.

My, FITZGERALD. Mr. Speaker, I desire to join in this
. tribute to the memory of our deceased colleague, Riciarp E.
Coxnerr, The pressure of public business at this time in the
session has prevented me from preparing that comprehensive
review of the life and character of ‘this remarkable man
which I desired. I did not care, however, to permit the oecasion
to pass without recording my admiration for one whom I cher-
ished as a loyal friend. Born in the Hudson Valley, he was a
typical American citizen. He was one of those described by
Artemus Ward as of the class that went to work at 14 years.
All his life was a struggle. He was not born with the opportuni-
ties or advantages of wealth or social position. His only at-
fributes were character, courage, and determination to do the
hest possible. Like many men born in the Hudson Valley, where
that majestic stream flows quietly and serenely to the sea and

nature stands out in bold and picturesque hills behind which
the peace-inspiring valleys are caltivated to advantage, he
had a deep, broad, and sympathetic nature and was bold and
untiring in work and yet was peaceful and loving in manner, all
the while doing those things which make the world better.

Mr. CoxnELL came to the House well advanced in life, but he
had accumulated wide information and had had an experience
that well equipped him for the arduous duties of membership
in the House. He was not ambitious to do things merely for the
sensations resulting. He was not of the showy kind, and he had
no desire to attract attention by peculiar and unusual expres-
slons of views upon public questions. Ile was a man endowed
with great common sense, with a very wide knowledge of the
history of this country and of the forces and elements that go
to make up the country’'s prosperity. He was an induostrious
man. Those who were acquainted with his work in the House
are aware that he entered with great energy upon the perform-
ance of his duties. He was one of the many men who come here
and contribute materially to the success of important legislation,
and yet because their work is done in the quiet of the study or
in the seclusion of the committee room few outside of thelr col-
leagues ever know or realize or appreciate how important the
services are which they render or how valuable are their con-
tributions- to the country’s development and well being. I had
learned to know and to love Mr. CoxNeLr. He had a broad, kind,
generous heart. e had a loving disposition. He was a loyal
friend. Ilis friendship was prized by all who knew him. It
helped to make service in this House more satisfactory and
more pleasant for many men.

He has left behind in many ways evidences of the good he
has done, and his memory will be cherished and revered by all
who had the opportunity and pleasure of having come in con-
tact with him,

Mr. AYRES. Mr. Speaker, we are met here to-day to fit-
tingly commemorate the life and public services of our lamented
colleague, Ricmaep . CoxNerLn. In the term of his service in
this House he earned the respect and affection of us all. I use
the word “earned ™ advisedly, because Mr. CONNELL came here
without the advantage of any previous legislative experience.
and his career was one of continually inereasing usefulness and
appreciation. He was constant in attendance upon his duties,
always faithful to every responsibility. His extraordinary ora-
torical gifts first came to the attention of the House upon the
occaslon of a speech delivered on the bill for tha admission of
Arizona and New Mexico. This gave a fitting opportunity for a
display of the earnest and brilliant patriotism which was his
most striking characteristie, and his eloquent peroration roused
the audience to a high pitch of enthusiasm. Tha State of New
York has in recent years sent to Congress few men who com-
bine the ability to perform useful and effective work with the
gift of eloquent and emotional expression, and Mr., CoNNELL'S
future was therefore looked forward to with more than ordinary
interest.

Alas, the grim reaper, who is no respecter of personality, saw
fit to remove our colleague upon the threshold of a greater use-
fulness, and we are left to mourn his loss. His death was dra-
matie. Just a week before the election, on October 30 last, in
the midst of a hotly contested campaign, when the attention of
his county and district were centered upon his every movement,
the end suddenly came. Instantly his city was plunged into
profound gloom. Flags flew at half-mast, shops were closed,
the ordinary avocations of citizens were discontinned, thus
showing the entire respect in which Mr. Coxxerr. was held
alike by his partisans and by those who were politically op-
posed. At the memorial services, held at St. Mary's Church,
crowds found it impossible to obtain admittance,

Mr. CoxxELL's life in Washington was but typieal of his en-
tire career. Born into humble circumstances, he progressed
ever into constantly greater spheres of usefulness. Every step
of advance was earned by faithful service. His life and the
great success that attended him speak eloquently of the genius
of Amerlcan institutions.

Mr. Speaker, I ask unanimous consent that leave to print
upon the life, character, and public services of Mr. CoNNELL be
granted for five legislative days.

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Is there objection?
There was no objection.

ADJOURNMENT.
Then, in accordance with the resolution heretofore ngreed to

(at 4 o'clock and 6 minutes p. m.), the ITouse adjourned until
to-morrow, Monday, February 17, 1913, at 12 o'clock noon.
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